kes 


(;, 


Yuychurch, 


C onteming the affeftronate \\ | 


life,and ynfortunate death of 
Phillis «2d Amyntas : That im 
aPaitorall, Thus m a Fune- 
rall : both in Engliſh 


Hexameters. 


By ABRAHAM FRAYNCE. 
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To the right excellent,and moſt honorable 


Ladie, the Laate Maris (ounteſſe 
of Pembroke, 


D £9, 220 F Amyntas found fauour in your gra- 
OF $7 (= crous eyes, let Phillis bee accepted for 
va) Amynras ſake. 7 haue ſomewlat al- 

2d tzred$S.Taſſoes Itahan,es MN Vat- 


ſons Latine Amyntas, to make then 
both one Engliſh. But Tafloes is Co- 
mical,therefare thu verſe vnvſual- yet it is alſo Laſtoral, 
and ineffeft nothing els but a continuation o f zglogues, 
therefore no wyerſe fitter thanthis. For ſuch as generally mi- 
ſlike this wh 1. kinde of verſe, as F 41% before, ſo 
F ſay ſtil, I neuer heard better argument of them than thy ; 
Such an one hath doone but ul, therefore no man can doo wel: 
which reaſon is much like their owne rymes, tn condemning 
the arte, for the fault of ſome artificers. For others,that liks 
well of the thing , but not of my peculter labour herein, 
mine aunſ'vere 1s the ſame it was : if there were ane penal- 
tie appointed for him that Would not read, bee might well 
complaine of mee that publiſhit tobee read + But if it bee in 
euerie mans choyce to reade :it,or not toreade ;Why then not 
in mine alſo to publiſh or not to publiſh it ? Hee that will, 
tet him fee and reade ; bee that willnet!. er reade nor ſee, 1s 
F A2 weither 
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neither hound to ſee nor reade. If anie begin to reade,When 
hee beginneth to take no delight, let him leaue off, and go no 
further. Tf he folowve on in reading without pleaſure, let 
him neither blame mee, that did what 7 could; nor bee an- 
grie with the thing, which bath ſenſe ; but reprehend him 
ſelfe, who would continue in n reading » Without ane plea- 


o taking, 


Your Honours 


mo#t affectionate, 


Abraham Fraunce. 
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Tha. 


Bue the trump 
Which mavy times hath made TY mg _—_ to 
His blood-ſucking blade; and prince of watery 
Farth-ſhaking o'Neprane his chreeforckt mace robe leauinsg 

And loxe onuupotent,as apoorcand ononoles obc Cans ane, 


LB eral At 


T part _—_ Wo - 


 Counteſle of Pembrokes 
ike Tuychurch, 


T he Speakers. 
C » tho inasS bepheards footy: 


| Dapine > 
Phils. 


| eAmyntas, 


T hyrf6s, 
| Elpinus. 


 eASatyre. 


Fuluta; 


E rgaFtus, 


 Chorus,allof $ Lepheards. 


The Prologue by Cupid in a Shepheards cloak, 
Ho would thinke thata God lay lurking ynder a gray cloake, 
Silly Shepheards gray cloake,&,arnid witha paltery ſheephooke ? 
Andyctno pe 


od,no God that gads by the mountaines, 
t{t God that beares an ; bas, in Oly 


ben curling 


it i: ade. — —. ERC, _ ooo__ TS II 


; \ 4g The Prologue. 
ree-flalPrlighenjngs and thunderbolts to abandon. 
eandehus with amnancle adorned + - | 


nd Ibeleeue;thus hap? 
Lady Venus wall arte fi out her wily Cpido, 
Nune owne mother, t hopg,will skarce take. mee for her owne ſon. 
Shee makes me run away,and thus compells mc to hide me, 
*For that ſtill ſreebyds,and Nel commaunds as a mother 
Boy,and bowe, andall: andſhllperfiwades as a woman 
Proud-hapxted worman,that Lbende my bowe to the Coure ſtiff, * 
And,as a Lord,with Lords and Ladies tilt be a dyclling: 
As for Parckes and woods,ſuch woodden [tuffe ſhe referrethi 


Vnto the wanton waggesthat watte on Lordly Cupide., 


But let a woman ealk,leeboyes be afiaid of a woeman,” - 
Lordof louc's no boy,although that he ſceme to be boylikes 
Plc beſtow mylclF,as beſt thall ſceme tomy owneſelt; 
Doues be my mothers re&,butdeſteny gaueto Cpids 
All-inflaming lampe and goJden bowe fora weapon. 
Oftentimes dooLhidemylelfand flie fromy maocher 

Not that I owe any (tic as a ferulle {Jaue tomy paagther, 

ut that I can not abide tobe dayly deſit*de by my mother 
For to renounce Hoblobs,and aymeat aISng or aKaſar) 
Ottcntimes doo 1 flic,and ſhroude my lelte in a thicket, 
Leauing Chr:ſtall throanes for bowres and muſticatharbors: 
But no ſooner I can conuey myſelf from Qtympas, \. 
Bue ſhe begins to demaund and aske for loucly Cupide, 
Wher'seliat waudring boy,that vile boy, louely Capide? 
Sceke and ſearch my boy, my wagg,my louely Cupade : | 
Looke fora curldpate boy,hiis wings will quickly bewray him, - 
Looke for a boy with a lampe and bow Ent AK hun: 
Wholo hndes my boy,my toy,my loucly Capido, + | 
And brings back my boy ſhall haue for a friendly remembrance, 
Ei her a ſweete fiveete kiſle,or ſomewhat more than a Gveete kille 2 
As though Louec'y Cupi4 to afryend that louc's to be lent, 
Neyther could nor would allow for a fryendly remembrance | 
Eyther aſweete fiveete kiſſe,or ſomewhat more than aſ[weete Lille, 
And,1 belecue,my kiſle, (if loye incend tobe louely) | 
Wilbe aſvrceter kiſle roa laſſerhen Queene Cythereaes, 

Thus,many tymes in vaine ſhee feekes for loucly Cupido, 

Louing girlcs arc oath to bewray their louely Cuprdo, 
Yet,to be more ſecureany.curlediocks I doocurtall, 


My wings arc layde d6wne,my bowe and quiver abandond, * 


Weapons 


The Prologue. 

Weapons all fer afide; and yet loneſtandsnot vnarmed, + + 
For this ſtaffe ,chat ſeemes bura toy,that Tbeare for afaſhyon, ': | | 1'// / 
Is Loues lampe indeede,and beares but a ſhew of aſheephooke, | 
Lou'cs tranſtormed lampe, with moſt xmncible ardor, | 
Moſt nmiifible heateand ſecrete ardor abounding, EET T7 
Though in forme but rude,and goldhcad ſeemes tobe wantmg, 
Whoſofcele's his Gree fhalt Findeienottobe tes, 
Where it lights it workes,and leaves impreſſion cndles: 
This blunt dart ſhall giue that cureles wound to the hartroote 
Ofloucles dam(et,molt loueles damnſcl amongttall . . "# 
Thoſe loucles damfels chat wayte on mighty Da@@,1l ws). ii ws 
Phillis (that's her name) diſdainefulſt wenctrobathbufand . ;; 5... ; 1h 
Shall in her hardeſt hart conceaue as migbeya lovweE wound,  '" - -- | 
As was that,thatT made in tender breſt of Amymas. 206457 cl 

Now many pleafant ſprings are paſt,fnce yong Lad Amywas 
And yong gyrle Phillis, themiclues were:woant to be ſporting, 
Now tobe gath'ring flowr's,and filbetds tiawto beating '- , *; _-! 7 


Now to be laying gynsforbyrds,andnow tobeanghtagt oo 
And yet,that this blow may make moreforcible entrance - ; 1, | 
And more ſpeedily pierce,jle ſtay and looke fora fit tume : 1 + 
When pyty moues|her mynde,and makes her breſt to be tender, | -, 
Then wil I ſtryke and wounde; and that this lonely begypnyng |: 


May as luckyly end, ile talk and walk asa heard{inun, 

And fo infuwate my ſelf to the company rurall | 

Of cheſe iolly Shepheards which hethernow be repaying, - | 

All inabrayemeryment dame Flora'es wakes to be keeping, ,, . I 
With theyr garlands greeneand baughs of Myrtle adorned.,:..,.,,.i-,/.<1 


Here;ewn here wil:l make that moſt curable harts-wvound} ©. }. 
Which nomarrall eye {haltfce : then louely Gapedo 1) OT 
Louely Cxprders fame in theſe woods ſhalbe. reſounding,  , ; 


Theſe woods then fhall feele atrmumphant powee to be preſent, | 

And perceaue that | waork by my (elf and natby my ſeruants: | 

Noble thoughts will ſend, and high conceipss will breach toorth 
 Intothe ſervlet myndeyand friaumc theyr youretoalwonter |; 

And moreſugre4mme: for wherefocuerl harbor, -*' 1 47 1-1 

Whereſocuer I keepe,ilke ſtil be the louely Capyes,  -,, _ -. | 

Aſwcl in Hoblobs heare,as in heart ofakegot aKailar,, ,, 

And asIhilt; idpe make anynizxquall myadeto bg aqualls, ©  ';, 

And this isonly my oy,and herem molt doo] glory, "RT 

That by the quyckning beateby the fire of loucly Cupid. 
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Oaten pipe contently wi 


Whick: my Mother (who ſcoths.that Iam thusa nanding \i = 


Here and thereby be ds)cannot conceaue tobe wondrous, | 
Then ſhce's blinde herſelfe,andnor {wcete-louely Cupido, 
Whom ſome Slinds foolrs blnde 037th NUR called, 


vÞ-6ys 1 1 *%0\ + 43 , 


VV Har: 2 w il Phill Gini conflont her youth as ananckreſle, 
Scorning dainticVenits ? will P-Mls{till be a Modder, © - 

Andnot care to beealdbythe deare-ſweere name of a Mother? 

Willnot Phild10y ts beholde har ſelfe ina Phulie, 

And her trucloues faceitrayong boys face tobe ſhining? 

Change thisrhinde dockd monchand this relolutipn alter. 

Phattis;. |. 

Szeke the cps of lou\wholiſt, (ifloue be delightfull) . 

This life 15 my loae;mybowe andthafrs be'my treaſure, : 

H unting is my ioy; with ſtubbutne beaſts rohe ſtring, 

VneilIfell them Jovihe, and fearefull beaſts to be chaſing. 

And,till woodswane Ama ws ucr feathered arrowes, 

Phils ſhalkhat wantany IT or proty pallitaes: 


Fine ſweete ſports indeede fors a rk GU iſt ode wy LT "iv 
| 


Still to be killinb b beaſts; ant (til 4 the woods to beranging... 
This life,toy Ieſome hfe, fot a while doth ſreme tobe pleaſant, 
Only becauſc4$yetthowhalſtnor eri 'deanyother-:/ 


Sot ofc ſimptels that lia'd when /oxrmdsan infant, - ; 1 


Tooke for pleaſant drinkeyand meate well worthie a mansmouth, 
Streames of purlittg brookes} andnutbrowne kernel of accome: 
But Rn of brodkes, atid-nutbrowne kernel of accorne 
Are contemn'deas drinkeand meace bur fir for.a beaſts mouth, : 
Since thKcornetantt erence knowne how tobe vcd. 
If rhou coulday woutſtfandwho would not;buea Naka} 
Only but one time taſte,andbut taſte oriclythe thoufandſt :*| - 
Part of thoſe pleaſures andi6yes,which {till be abound; 
In true-louers Gnlebehin hoes himſclftobeloued, = 


Thou w ouldſt quite quick]yreperi nts a 
Andfſ: ay thus with A ode | 


And laccurſed lift : wed (ard th be 


i? bid: 


ST; 
? 
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Counteſſe of Pembrokes Yuychurch, 


Flowring time is gone,and age creepes haſtily onwarde. 
How-many fruyteles nighes,poore feole,did I waſte as a Wyddowe? 
How-many ioyles dayes as a Nunne did I drawe to the eunyng? 
Dayes,to be pafſed awaywvith winged boyes prety paſtymes, 
Nights to be ſpent with toyes and 10yes of louely Cuprdo, 
Paſtimes,toyes,and ioyes,which more 1oy'de breede me the more 1oye. 
Change this minde,fonde wench,and this reſolution alter. 
Philbs. 
When that I ſeeme to repent,or ſceme to bewray my repentance, . 
Or ſay ſo with teares; let floods run back to the arc 
Let Woolues fly fro the Lambe,and trembling Hare to the Greyhounde, 
Let Beares range by the ſea,and nw, a0 ſwymme by the deſerte, 
Daphne. 

Scewhatit is to be yong; gyrles always vſe tobe peeuiſh: 
Soe was I in tymes paſt {Good tyme il paſt) when I wanted 
Ageand pen ſodidIrrudg to the forreſt. 
Golden locks,cherylips,red-white face,yuory fingers, 
Prowde as a pray{d Peacock,and fo hd trudg to the forrelt. 
Netts were then my delyte,and bended bow my reioycing, 
Poynted dartes my ioy,and {laughered beaſts my nenns DIY 
If char I awe myſelf (myſelf valuckily ſelfwilde) 
But by a glaunce;one glaunce of a Louers eye to be noted, 
Downe did I hang my head,and bow myne eyes tomy boſome, 
Sore di{plea'{d forlooth, and, God wot, greately abaſhed 
When my plealing face toa loues otectods tany pleaſure, 
As though t were ſome fault,or ſhame,or mock ro my ownlelf, 
For to be looked ypon,to be lou'd,and ſought for of others, * 
But what cam not tyme effeA? What cannot a louers 
Continuall wooing, long ſeruyng,dayly deſeruyng 
Bring by _ at length,at length,to a fortunatendyng? 
Phill:s,I muſt confeſle,at laſt Ibegan tobe yeelding 
Vntoa Loues conqueſt: and theſe armes made me be yeelding, 
Long patience, kyndenes,fighs,teares,importunat askings. 
Then did a night,one night,one ſhorte mght teach mee a leſſon, 

Which many thouſand daycs would neucr let me be learnyng;: 

Then did I quyckly repent, and quickly bewray my repentance, 
And ſay thus with teares : Now farewel mighty D:4na, 
Bowes and thafts Irenownce,and brutiſh life Iabandon. 
So,[ doo hope,one day,thy gentle-mynded Amynras 
Shall with aboundant eearcs make thy RO be tender; Pi 
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The firft part of the 

And why ſhould no:Ihope,whenT ec iult matter of hoping ? 
Is not Amymastayre? is hee not louw'dof many Lalles? 
Doothnot hee Joue Phillis ? yet Phillis loue's not ef my nt dis 
And yet,alas,neyther thy hatc,nor louc of an other 
Can withdraw his loue: And,j: thou looke to thy geatrie, | | 
As [wecte Cydippe is know'nto be truly thy mother, | 
Cydippe dauglterto the facred God that abydeth 
Intls ſylucrbroo'ce ; ſoc, fatherof haples Amyatas 
Was good Sy/uanusSyluanus fontothe greate Pan, 
Pan the hephcards greate God,that ru}'s and rajgn's by the forreſk, 
And,it Phills chaunce to behould her face inta fountayne, | 
Pills will 19t ſeem more fayre thenfavre »/Amarylls: 
And Amaryllss fayre lou's gentleminded Auynras; 
And*Ama»yllisloac 15 flill contemn'd of Amyntas, 
For that,Ph:{{1sJoue ſtill reſts /in ſoule 0f Amyntas, 
Although Phyllis alas hatcs her truc'ouer Amryritas. 
Now ſuppoſe for a while (God grauntit prouc but a ſuppoſe) | 
That Phils fowre lookes dryucot this loue of Amynt, | 
And Amaz ylltsloue draw on this loue of + Amy, 
And that Amyntu kille,kille and embrace e-fwaryllis, 
And laughat Phillz ; what than wil Phillis umagun 

Phillis » 
Well : let Amyntas deale as ſeemeti beſt ro Amynray, 
And loue ſomewhcre els; his loue liath made. me to hate ym. 

- Daphne, 

Loue brecde hate?Sweete Syre of a molt vnharural offpring + . | 
And viledegeneratebaſtard; but when wila white ſwan |. ' | 


Hatchany coleblack crowe?or mecke iheepe toſter a Tyger ? | 
Phillis. | 
D 1phne leauc thistalk,or looke noe-more for an anſwer: | ] 


His louc breedes my hate,when I hate/to aford what hecloueth: 
Hecs not a{ryend,but afee,that my virgynvty ſecketh: 
 » Daphne. 
Why 1211, ſtifaeckr bull is a foe,not a fryend to a heyfer,- 
And to a Turtlcdoue,not airyend,but a foc 15 a Turtle. 
Why then ſweetc ſprizgetyme brecdes hate and works many mitchufs, 
$keerelmyling ſprung-ryme,that wils each thing tobe loutig, 
Wor.d and all in wor'd; 0 {ec how ſweetly the Pigeon 
There witha murmur {weete h1scopſemate ſweete is a wooing, | 
Mark that Nightingale,whichhops'ro the bry'rto the ha p_ * 
: Pane | enatnd (Lo chant ontdds ard; 


CE Eo, Ll, 


! Connteſſe of Pembrokes Yuychurc). 
Harck,now brauely ſte ſings, I dooloue,and loueto beloucly, 
Nay eu'n tell {erpents withcurted poyſon abounding, 

S:ro13 and ſtoordy Lions, and Tygers fierce bea louing: 

And yet Phillis alas Phul{zs more ticrce than a Tyger, 
Woorlc than a wylde Lion-flc,and more vokyndethan a ſerpent, 
Prills Iles (til alone,and can not abydeto bee loue!y. 

But ſtrong ſtoordy Lions, fierce Tygers, ſlippery ſerpents 

Hauc icnle aid teclng, therefore noe wonder at all, 1 
| Scrpents,ſtoordy|Lions,and Tygers fierce bea louing; 
O thea looks to the trees,and icarne ofthem to be lonely, 

Looketo the {cnceles trees,and mark how dearely the vinetree 
'  Low'sherlomngelme,andclipps him taſt witha thouſand 
Thou'and cnbracomenz and beecl-treccleaucsto the beech-tree, 
And wii'deaihtg the ath,and pine-trec leane's to the pine-tree. 
Yeataat broadcbrauncht oake which ſtands foe {toordyly pitched, 
And fceme; rude/and rough,not mocurd with a ſtorme or atempeſt, 
Yeeldstoa kynde of louc ; and, if thou were but alittle 
Tutcht with lone|rhou m1ghts perceaue his louely bewaylingy, iD 
| And ecreatc oalnl : and wilt thou then be for all this 
Woorle then a lencezes tree, and newcr learne to be Joucly?. 
| Changethis myvyde, fond wench,and this reſolution alter, 

BY Phillis. 
Well: when Lfee trees weepe,and heare theyre loucly bewaylings 
And ſecreate groanyngs,rlc frame myſclfto be louing, 
| bne. 

Tis but a folly I ſee,tobe waſting wyn'de ona prowd gyrle, 
| That knows nought her ſe}f,andwilnot learne of another, 
Thou that m3k'it but a ielt of louc, hereafter, I doubt not, 
| Wilttullforclament,and f;n'de all truerhar I tell thee: 
|  Whenthouſhalt fqr ſhamefly back fro the watery fountayns, 
| Back fro the ſprings where nos thou ſe&[t thy tace to be ſhynyng, 
| | Forvery ihameand grieteto behold thy beauty decayed 
And face all wrynckled : that's bad, but that*s but a common 
Mylſchict, loole intyme that a worſe plague 1ght not yponthee. 
PF lefaynought; but | wot whatnews weretruly reported 
|  Byſage Epmwlaſtday,to thelougly Lycoris: 
| And he reported afore Corydonand Alpheſibzus 
| | Twooegreateſtmayſtersof loucs]awes,andhe reported 
!  Infavre Awurorars greate Caue,whoſe bewtiful entrance 


Haththeſe woords engrau'dby the hapd oflouely Cupido, 
$24 < _ 


This 
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|; The firft part of the 
(This place is facred, for louers only apoynted) = 
There Elpinus fayd,and ſayd that he heard it of ould tyme | 
 Ofthat — panes, (greate man,whoſe ſweetly reſoundyng | 
Pipe did paſſe tro the tyelds and ſang of martial horrors,) 
How that in hels deepe qery 1900 nds haue framed a dungeon, 
All as black as pytch,andall as darck as an ouen, 
Hard by the ioyles bancks where ſmokes and foggsbe ariſing, 
From wayling Acheron : and there theſe no-pyty-taking 
Dames and ſcornetull gyrles are all Cleracil to be plagued, 
All tormented there in dungeons oug]y for euer. 
There fitt place,fayre walkes for Pulls ſhalbe prepared : 
T here ſhall fogs,and myſtes,and ſmokes,and palpable horror 
Wring out teares from her eyes,and force her ſtill to be wayling, 
Whomyno louers {mart,no griefe could make to be weeping. 
Phillis. 
Good ſiveete Daphne peace,and tell this againe to Lycores, 
Terrifie babes with bugs: its tyme to be gone to the huntyng 
Solempne great hunting which this ſame day 13 apoynted 
In that pleaſant parck,that ſweetelt parck of a thouſand 
Yuychurches parckpurey Yuychurch,that 6n hill copp 
Flowring hill topp ſitts,and looketh downe'to the valleys, 
There, 0 there, I dooc heare (for ſoc Phdlouexiatould mee) 
There that Nymph;braue Nymph,that pearcles Pembrokiana 
Yuychurches Nymph doth meanc herſelf tobe preſent, 
And with her owne perſon giue grace and life to the paſtime. 
Ie romy wonted well with briffall water abounding, 
There wil Lleaue this duſt and ſweare that I gate by my toyling 
Yeſterday,whenImade that bhulecee Doe tobe tumbling, 
| Dapbne, 
Andre hoame, for an howre 5careed} : and then to the huntyng, 
Then to the parck wee'le goe: in meane tyme marck er v1. thee 
More than parcksand wells,and,if{ymplicity blynde thee, 
Know thy not knowing; ſoc ,mayft (0s know of. an other, 
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The ſecond Scene. Amyntu, 
T hyrſis. 


Ollowe caues,ragdrocks, waſte hills,greene watery fountaynes 
For pyty,{weetely reply,andaunſwers make to my mournyng: 


Strong oake,tall P1ctrce,greeng lagre},beyyriful Yuy | 
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_ For 


{"ounteſſe of Pembrokes Yaychurch. 
For pity,ſweetly reply,andaunſwers make to my mourning, 
Shake theyr leaues for grief,and bend theyr bowes to my gromng : 
Only that one'in whom my ioyes are only repoſed | 
Yeelds no louely reply,no aunfwer mak's tomy mourning, 
| Phillis faire and fierce; Phillis more fierce to Amyntas 
; Than ſtrong oake,rall pine,greene lawrell,bewtiful yuy, 
| Hollowe caucs,ragd rocks, waſte hills,greene watery fountaines. 
| When blackmantlednight male's euery thing to be ſilent, 
| Eucry thing at reſt,then wandreth reſtles Amynta : | 
| Siluer moone,brighe ſtarrs,you knew theſe heauy bewaylings, 
| And for griet your courſe and due reuojution altred : 
But thee alas greeues not,tak's no compaſllion on mee, 
Whoſe hart-chearing face,and fiweete illuminae cifighe 
Siluer moone,þright(tarrs,andall your brauery ſtayned, 
| And made you for ſhame,your due reuolution alter. 
| . Thy. 
| Harmeles ſheepe and lambs cate graffe :'and greedy deuouring 
| Woolues cate harmeles ſheepe and lambs: but ſurly Capido 
| Surly Capide feeds himſelf on ſtreames of abounding 
| Teares, and*sneuerfild,and yet ſtands cuer a feeding, 
| Amyntas. 
No, no, T byrſss, alas: Loue lacks no teares of Amyntas, 
Surly Cupido's tall [buft full with teares of eAmyntac, 
And thyrſts now for blood,ſeeks blood of woful eAmyrnias, 
And ur he ſeeks, he ſhal haue; Ple quech theyr thirſt by my hartblood, 
Blynde boy's,proud gyrles thirſt: and glut theyr eyes with aboundane 
Strcames of purpled gore of tootoo xc} wy Amyntas, | 
rſts, 
O bloody word,fowle word,o God forbid that Amyntas 
Should or chink,or woork any outrage vnto eAmyntas. 
Caſt of theſe fancies,leaue theſe toyes, puck vpamanshart : 
If bony Phils ſcorne,and make buta mock of Amyntas, 
Yct ſhal 2 Amynias finde as braye gyrls as bony Phulls, 
Amyntas, 
Finde braue gyrls? 0 griefe: if Amynas finde not Amyntay, 
How can he finde others ? 6 how ſhal he finde bony Laſles, 
If that he looſe himſelf? 0 how ſhall ſeeke any other, 
Since my ſctled ſoule and hart are like toana 
| And well grounded tree, which now is come to the full roatly 
7 nag is EM! tobe turned. . 
D 3 
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| The firit part of tve \* 
Hate augments my louc; her frownes geue fyreeo - 4K 
As gentle ſpanicl;yhom beating makes tobe _—_ - | 
Thyrfis... | 
Feare in a feareful man Mo than plagnes Sha he fearcth: : 
Hope,and haue,in tune any man may gaine any wocman 
Long time mighty Lions at length ls broke to he bry dic, ; 
And  wyldeſt Tys TCcrsat Iengeh.a arc tam'de ma along tm . 
| "A myvtas, 
Yea,bue alas long tyme's too long for yretched As —__ 
Death mult { peedely ſpeede,noe wretch can abyde any long tyme. | 
Thyrſis, . | 
Stay butawhile,noe doubt theſe things will mendina "a tune ; | 
Thou knowſt chat woemen by kinde arerutable cuer, | 
Soone hoate, and ſoone cold,like and millike in amoment, 
Citanse asa weather cock, and all-as Iizheasa feather. 
Bu let T yrſis now know mare at large 2 of Amynias 
His cultretted fate; for though thon tou ldſt me a great whule 
Since,that Loue vaue firſt occaſion vnto thy corments, 
And ch at prowd, Pulls gane freth increaſe tothy ſorrowes, 
Yer whence this loye ſprang,who,was that Phuliy T knew rot. | 
And lith focmany yeares whaue lu'd ſofriendly cogeather, 
And apply dourleht's to'thelores of learned Apolts, -.' WY 4+ 
Ther's cauſe why Thyrſ: ſhould kyow thoſe things of Amyntas, | , 
Which hi iS Amyntes knows uid will thew only to T, hyrſu, 
efmyna. 
Inow 6 Thyrf ſir then, know this mine infinieg anguiſh, 
W hich theſe hills well lmow,which theſe Gwokiein watery. walls know, 
And vetno man knovwes : my fatall hovwre is aproaching, 
My death drawes ſonearechat now its tune to proutde ime 
Time to pronice ſome friend, which may and \wilberc porter 
Edeath analeaths cauſc which wil tor a friendly remembrance | 
Death and cauſe of death ingraue jnbarck of a beech tree, 
Harlov the damned place,yhere corps of murdred eAm:yntas 
Pioodics corps (hall lie that when "01 ons bouy dame 
'Thatpyttes Phullss {hall chance that way to be paſſing, 
Her prowde foorg,; and yet ſweete foote may ioy trove treading 


OO 


—_— HT i et = _ 


-—- Fr ou” wo 


- Treadingandtr ampling theſe balcfulboanesof eAmynia., oj | 
And tnat tlerpents to:1g,tinus take adelite tobe vaunting,'' 1411 
FT is death 11mpriamplycheſe bruyfed boanes mysHophenes. Lend nd | 

Thatfuchſtranze UnMcJEt846 this way chautice to bexeandrings | ho, | 
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{{ountefſe of PemLrokes Tiychurch, 


Andforren Paſtors that paſſe by the graueof Amyntas, 
May know this conqueſt and make it know'n to the countrey. 
And perchaunce (6 noe,that's too too good for Amyntas ) 
Yet perchaunce one day may once cone, when bony Phullts 
When bony fweete Phills,now moou'd with a loucly repentance, 
Louely remorſe,may take ſome ſmall compaſhon on mee, 
And,vrhen c15 coo-late, lament this lofle of Amrynt ac, 
Sheaing ſome {weete teares for death of murered /myntac, 
His death; whom when hee lyu*d Herſelf did cauſe robe dymg; 
Syying,O that hee were, that hee were not a murdred e2 yuan, 
O chac he liued now,andwere my louer Awyntas, 
But now harckand gg atzd woe the begmnipg, 
F WED 
Say on then,ſorTharck and dh 26 to abctter 
EnJ,than chou thyſelf cant yet conceaue er mnagin. 
Amynas, | 
When that I was but awagg,yong wagz,ſoe yong,thatI could (carce 
Reach mine oueſtretchr-arme toth; bending bowes of aplumerce ; 
T'was my luck (luck) racquaint myfelt witha braue gytle, 
Brauecſt gyrle that ſpreades her gatdenJocks fo the tender. - | +1 
Wynde,taire Phullss I rteane but alas what meant Ito meanc her? 
Phills a flameto the ſoule,and Phils a fHlowre to the forrelt, 
Phills a Townilh gyrls dilgrace,and grace eo the countrey, 
Phillis a fame to the Purck andPbiitts athame to the Pallace, 
Phillis that hi{F made Cyarppe tor tobe mother, 
Pbullis that firſt made that rich Afontanus afather : | 
With that Phlis; I was (moſt woctul was, when I amnot) 
With that Phillis Tlyw'd (6 luckles lu'd when Llyue not) 
Pl ia turtigdone,and faithful turtle Ampntes ; 
Both our bowres were nye,which made vs both tobe ncighbours, 
Both our mynds more nye,vhichcmuſd vsboth eo be frycndly ; 
Both our ages lyke,which firſt was cauſe of alyking, 
Boch our l;yues more lyke, which {ul gaue tyreitq a tancic. 
If chat An-yntas were diſpoſed ior to fideing, 
Piallasa fiſhing went : if Amymrar meant tobetowling, 
Phillis a foviling went: if Phil longd fora bilerd, - 
Yonker Amn.ynza4clymbde: it; Pbilas wotWheabunting, 
Whoe but Amynras then, but reeng-coatetjurttiman Apryntas ? 
Erthers ſport wasJyke,and eythers portion:xquiall.. 
But when Amyr14: thus beſtow'd hunſelfon hus angling, 
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LE T be fort part of the © 
Other 6: and hookes tooke ſecreate hould of Amyntas : 
Whilſt that Amynras thus layd trapps andſnaresfor a R edbreſt, 
White-breſt layd new ſnares and hidden erapps for eAmyntas: 
Whilſt that Amyneas I fay ran pricking after a Pricket, 
Farre more poylned darts have prickt hart-roote of Amyntas. ; 
For,by jor" there grew(as an hearb that grows of herowne ſelf) 
In my breſt chere grew,bue I wiſt not whence,a defiring 1.2 
Still co be with Phlz;,poore foole,and Ritto be gazing 2:2 
On thoſe burning lamps,whence itil ſil Ifſucked aſweetnes, | 
Strange kinde of fivectnes which cnded (til withaſowrenes. - 
Oftentimes did I figh, yet knew no cauſeof a fighing, 
And was a loucr afore that I knew what ewas to be louing: = 
But now T hyrſts,l know,and mark, Ile tell thee the manner. 
TI, OP LI 
Say on Amyntas then; thismatter's worthy the marking, 
Amyntas. - 
Onceona day (5 day, difmallſt day of a thouſand) 
Once on a fommers day (0 ſominer worſe chan a winter) 
Vnderabcech (6 bank of Amyntes woe the beginning) 
Philluſate her downe;and downe ſate Caſſiopea, | 
AndlI berweene themboth ; when a Bee that gathered honny 
Here and there fro the flowres,comueys herſelt m a momene 
Vnto the red-roſe cheeke of ſmiling Caſſiopee, 
And there bytes and bytes faire checke of Caſſiopes, 
Thinking ſure, (as I think)herredroſe cheekes tobe roſes. 
Bee bytes,byting ſmarts, andſmarting Caſſiopes 
Wringeth her hahds andicryes : But,pcace,qd my bony Phillu, 
Caſſiopza,be ſtil,cryenotſweete Caſſ:opea : 
We with a wordor twoo foone cauſc thy paine to be ceaſing, 
Te ſoonecharme thycheeke; this ſeereate lately Tleamne 
Of beldame Sagane,for an yuory combe that I gaue her. 
Then ſlapplycs her hpps (life-geeuing lipps to a Louer, 
And yet alas,yet alas life-taking lipps fromaLouer) 
Vnto the {marting cheeke of whyning Caſſiopes, 
And with a ſ\weete ſweete ſound her ſpells ſhe begins tobe mumbling : 
By andby ({trange thing) hee payne was paſt in a moment, | 
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Whether charming woords $14woork ſo mighey a woonder, 

Or that Phillis mouth(which-rather may be beleeued) 

Heales where it cutcheth'byſome'great grace of epollo, * 
Then then,whereqs aforeIdefwed but tobe ſeeing 
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C ounteſſe of Pembrokes Yu eychurch, 


Hart-inflaming eyes, deſired but tobe hearin 
Soul-inuading voyce,fweete voyce,and like to - purling 
Streamesofa ftlucr brooke that creepes with a louely reſoundin g 
Murmur among (mall ſtones,or lyke to the dayntyly warbling 
Noylſc of a gentle winde,that makes greene leaues tobe wrembline, 
Then then alas did I long and looke and wiſh to be toning wh 
This my mourntull mouth to the mouth of my bony Phils - 

And in fine I deui{d (Loue finds out wyly deuiſes) 

How tobtcine my deſire : for 1 faind,that a waſp fro the buſhes 
Flew to my face in arage,and poorelippsall tobe ſtinged; 

And my dolefull lookes did looke and craue to be charmed, 
Though my toong was afraid and made no ſure to the charmer, 

Then ſunple Phrlbis,who tooke my tale for a Goſpel, 

Came of her owne accordand ioynd herlips to my fore-lipp, 
Sore-fick lip God knowes : But alas,whulſt Phi#s: a faine 

Wound with (weete ipps heal'd,her ſiweete lips gauc mee a true-yvound, 
Gaueme amortall wound that ran fro the lipps to the lyuer, 
Nay,inunortall wound that pierſt fro the mouth to the marrovv. 

No buſic Bee can ſuck more ſiveete and ſugered honny 

From ſiweer-finelling flowrs,than was diſtild frothe roſes 

Of chery-lipt Phils by the boyling breath of Amyntas; 

Although bafſbful feare was fomwhart a curb to my kiſles, 

And reflraynd my ioyes : which made me the more to delire that 
Poiſned bitter-ſweete,and faine yet againe that I ſmarted, 

That with Phulles pps lipps might freſhly be charmed : 

And foe charmed | was ng'd, foe deadly bewitched, 

So ſore inchauntedwith ſpil-ſoule ſpells;that I muſtneedes 

Fither breake my hart,or breake my loue comy Phedlis : 

This breaking of loue wasa loucs-breake ; better it hadbene 
Hartts-breake or necks-breake to the fore hart-wounded Amyntas. 

Once ona tune when Nymphs and Paſtors chaunc't to be ſporting, 

Standing all m around,and each one Rirom, $10 ſecreat 

Into an others care,poore foole I began tobe buzzing, 

Phillis, burne with loue,o take compaſſion on mee, 

oY or I. dy Phillis : But Phils {traighe withalowring 

Looke and frowning face,and downe-caſt eyes to the ground-ward, 
Bluſh for ſpite and Thame, and gaue nota woord for an aunſiver, 
But couucyd her away,and flew tro the place in a furie. 

From that timeno time would Phillis þ ide with Amynas, 


And 
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| The firſt part of the wel 
Andnow flaxen wheate his ripened ſtalk tothe ſyckle ? 


Hath threctimes yeckded, now chearefalſpring,to the forreſt |. 
Flowring bowes hath brought threetimes, and flowr's to the meddow, : | 
And each thing bue death long ſince was rry'de by Amynras + fl 
For Cappeaſe Phulis ; Wy death now only remaineth | 

For t'appealc Phillis : which death ſhould ſoone be procured, 

So that | were once ſure that I ſhould by my, deadly departure 

Wring any teares from hereyes,or bring any ioy to her hard hart, 
Make her wcepeor laugh; and wheather ſhould Ibe wiſhing ? 
Indcede Phulis teares and mynde with mercy relenting 

Were far better amends for death of murdred 4 mynias, 

And more friendly reward for luckles loue of »myntas, 

Bae that I may not wiſh ſweete Phillis minde tobe greeued, 

Nor Phllss faure face and eyes with tcares to be blubbred, 


T hyrfus, © | | 
And what man;madman,can thinke it 100-29; chat | 
Once ſhee doe heare theſe plaines but that ſhee'le yeeld to be louing? 
ef myntas., 


O good Thyrfis,l doubt,for I ncuer gin tobe ſpeaking, 
But thee recoyls fro my words,xs ſubrile ſnake tro the charmer, 
We 7" TY rent © rae 
Doubt not,I hope ere long, llc cauſe her friendly to heare thee, - |, '/ 
As. | - F\. 
If thou get that I ſpeake,then nought ſhal I get by my ſpeaking, |. 
e 1 opſuas alas Mopſme foretould me my defiuvilong-danc ec, aff | 
Soothſayer Aopſm that knows what myſteric ſecreate 
And hidden vertues inſtonesand hearbsbe abyding, ri dp 
And by the flighe and chirpe of byrds cat tellmany wonders. | | |- 
7 byrfis. 
What ? that cooſnyng ſquyre,that brokes.and ſells ta the ould wyues 
Pelting pills in abox,and fo ſcrapes coyne fro the countrey ? | 
Hope yet Amyntas awhile; for l know ther's matter of hoping: | 
Only becauſe Mopſmefay's there's no matter of hopwy : 2th: e 
Hope,and mecte meeagaine in this ſame place : for I doubtnot || 
Bur that in one halfehowre, Tie bring good newes to Amyntes. 


Cherw, 


(OSmete age of gold,not ſivect,for that by che paſtures | 
Eucry brooke and bulhith mylk and houny abounded; + 
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Counteſſe of Pembrokes Yuychurch, 


Nor chatfertile ground vneild,viicueche was afording 
Freſh increaſe of fruite toche pooremans dayly reioicing ; 
| Nor chae ſtingles ſnakes and hanneles ſlippery (erpents 
Slyded abroad by the fields and neuer breath d any poyſon; 
Nor that clowdlesskies ſeem'deuermore tobe {myling, 
And ztcrnall Spring her ſpring-time dayly renuing; * 
. Nor that noe pyne-trecs as yet cut downe fro the mountaines 
| Ranged abroadby the rocks with alt waucs all tobedaſhed: 
But ſiweete age of gold, for that this name of a nocthing, 
Idle name of nought,and dayly deceauable Idoll, 
Which fooles afterward, fine-fooles haue made tobe Homer, 
Was nor nam'd,nor knowne,nor brought new lawes to the countrey 
And poorecountreymen,whole lmes were onely directed 
By ſivecte Natures law,ſweete Nature taught them a leſlon, 
| [f yels wall, you mey.: and ({trait-lac't rules did abandon. 
| Then by the greene-maneled paſturesand watery fountaines 
Lou's yong wanton waggs were always woont to be lmging, 
And hadnoe yi lampes,and hadno dangerus arrowes. 
| Then brauc io Shepheanbend pants ſate freetly cogeacher 
| Tempring woords with {myles;and cucryfinyle with aide: 
| Nymphs.werenot ſonycc,but thatthey yeelded afullview 
Ofthewr bared breſts to the ſeatching eycsof alouer: | - 4 
| Gyrles were not ſoe coy,but that they would with a yonker Fe 
| Friendly pra _ i \ 
Honor firſt cou'red wel-ſpr; wy Cupido, 
Honnor pence rac romſcoched — 
| Honnor taughe fayre eyes theyrglitermy beames tobe hydine, 
And to the darckned Galerie mein Fires do 
Honnor caughe mnetts choſe locks,that in ould tyme 
Were leaft looſe to the wynde diſperſed along by the ſhoulders. 
Honnor mar'd our myrth,and louclayes turn'd to afilence, + 
Andallour paſtymesto aſoll grauiticchanged. | |». 
r caught vs firſt our mouthes by artto be moouing, |; | > 
Lookes bya looking glaſſe,and > Irons tobeframing. ': -. 
Honnox caPd it a thett,which fuſt was counted a free guife, | * 
Honnor made it a cryme,which firſt was thought but a paſtyme. 
Bue thou ſupreame Lord of Loue,thou onely Monircha,: 
Which rut ſt nnglty Monarchs ghar dooſt thou here ma comer, |. 
For ſoc great a Godhead 6too Acomer I" (2012 320 (1177 (1 
Goc to a prowdDiademe,toa golden crowne, tqafceptery i: .'c1! + 
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The firſt part of the 


Breake thoſe great mens ſleepe; ſo thalt thy fame. bee the greater ; 
Diſgrace not thy-ſelf with poore.contemptible abies, 0. 
Buc let Countrey-fooles lmeas they vide to be lyuing, 

Let them Je in loue,v billtthey haue ryme tobe loumg. 

Sun ſetts,and riſeth; goes downe,and quickly reumeth, 

But mans light once out,xternall darknes abydeth: : 

Then let Countrey-fooles luc as they v{de tobe lung, 24461 
Let chem tyue inloue, whillt they haue time to be loumg. | 


The ſecond AQ, andfirſt Scene. | | 
T he Satyre,alone, 


His ſame fooli!hBee's but aBce;and Bee's butaſinall th MF," or 

Yet this buzzing Bee.witha fmall mouth makerh1agreat wound: 
But what's lefle than Loue,thatlurketh in euerycorner,''1 -4) 0 |! 
Euery {mal {mal nooke; and hides himſelf as atalſe-thiefe - 
Sometunes ynderan hayre,and ſometymes ynder an ey-ldd? | 
Yet this leaſt leaſt Louc, when he finitcthmakerh agreat-wound, | - 
Great great mortall wound, greaecureles woutd ina louer. '7 1, | 
My fieth's nonghtbut amarkallonerpricke with/her arrowes,, | ;* 
My body naughtbuta wound,mybowellsnaughebutableeding> 

O Loue,naynotLoue,that love ynlonely requiterh, : : ©. .. 

Loue-was as ill catd Louc,as this prowd paltery Phils 
VWw, well caPd Phill, (diſdamfull Phzlis an ill is, - 
Tl co her owne-ſelf fuſtand alwaysithtoanorher:):-+-.. 1. | 
#4; this Mountame-byrd;fintrerna daughter Ifhould fay, -.: |... 
Was well cal'd Phillss; fncehili Horne Pholbeahills: 36R 91191 11:11 A 
Wylde waſtethills and woods and mountainies ferue for a harbor 


 Vato therau'nous brood of woolucs;bearesdlippery ſerpents; + 


And hillfh Phils makes herfaire breſt,as alodging . 
For forwle pride, fell fpite, and moſt nnplacableanger;:., |. |. 1 4 
Woorlſe bealts,farmore womſe;thanwoolaes, bearesflipperyſerpens}j 
Theſe with a pray are pleaſd;butſhee's nocmobu'd with aprayer, |, | 
If that 1 Rr rr iter ;freth fragrant flowrs frothe 5 of ot 
My freſh: fragrant flowrs,ofpitepwichaſcorne {hee reiefteth,, | 
o cauſe herfaire cheva withdairer flowrs be o_ | | 
fchat Ibring uw adiſh quecne-applesynto nw dearr Queene, / | 
Diſh and queene-pplend.grcguh amock ſhee renounceth, ': i | 
For cauſc herþolgme yatictrunefarfyegter aboundeth, 1. | iy 
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IfthatT range by the woods and fyelds,and gather her honny, 
Horrand honnyescombe,o death,with a flout thee refuleth, 
For cauſe hcr ſweete mouth more ſugered _ afordeth, 
O chen Phils alas,if my pooreſtate can aford thee 
Naught,but what thy ſelf mayſt haue more loucly within thee, 
Take myſeif for a guyfegle geue myſelf romy Phills, 
And why ſhould Phelis diſdaine this guift that I giue her? 
My face 15not fowle,my lookes are not to be loathed, 
Yeſterday Ibeheld myſelf when I walktby the ſcaſhore, 
When ſeaes were calmed,when wides theyr rage had omytted 
My ſanguyne count nance with moiſture lyuelv repleniſh, 
Briltledb reſt,braund armes,and ſhoulders ſteordyly ſquarce 
Are all ſ1gnes of [trength, and marks of manlynes only, 
And if Phullss doubt,let Phillss try what is m mee. 
What ſhould Phrfis doo with acurld-pate paltery cockney? 
What with a ſmooth-fac'tfoole,with a carpet ſquyre, with a myIkſop 2 
What with a pyping gooſe, with a whiſtling boy,with a mynſtrell? 
Gyrles indeede,and gyrles in ſhew, efforminat each way? 
If perchaunce Phils, (this chaunce may caſyly happen) 
Should encounter a Woolfe,ot a fell ſhee Beare,or a wilde Boare, 
Then farewell Mynyons,then briftled breſts be the beſt men. 
O but alas, Phsths dooth know right weil,that I want not 
Mans face or mans hart;but gold and ſylucr I haue nor, 
Goldand ſyluer I want,and this makes Phzllss abhorr mee 
Countrey learnesof towne to be bought, and cuery MMalkes + 
Lookes for a purſe of fylk,or aring,no leſle than a Lady, 
Here is an age of $61dindeede,gold only trrumpheth, 
Gold ruls and oxerul's fromamylkmayd vnto anEmpreſle. 
Thou,thou wicked wight that firſt taugheſt mayds tobe Marchants, 
And mad'(t gyrles (ell loue; 01etthy graucbe adungeon 
For foule ſpr, tes and ſnakes; © let thy damnable aſhes 
Feele both wynde and rayne,and bones ly all to be ſcattred 
" Here andahetebythefyelds,bones bruyſed of cuery footeman, 
"| Troadenofcuery btaſt;acauſedofall thebcholders; 
This wretch, noble. loue did abaſe, when he made it ahircling, 
Made it a ſlaucof gold, and madeta monſterus Hydra, | 
' Monlſterofall monſters that land or waterafordcth. 
| \But what meane[tocurfe ih vixue 2fincc eniery creature: + 
V {cth ſuch weapons,astiature bauc;tb defend him? 
Clawes to the greedy Lyonsand foaming tusketo the wilde Boate, 


ER 


AWtMY as... Wm wo. | RD. 5. _ 20A. Wo. -——£e—— ——_— 
The firft part ofthe 


Winyed'cg25toa hart,and pleaſing face toa wotinan, + 
Why doc uot then deale according vnto my nature ? | 
Why doe I not ſhew force, ſince nature fram'es me to foreing? | 
Ilerake by violence and rapethoſe ioyes tro the proud gyrtle | 
Which are dueto my Joue, and Phullss ſloutly denyerh. 
When hce begios herſeliin woonted well to be waſhing, | 
(** len ſhewd me the well,tayre well, well worthy a fayre lafle) 

le ruſhout froma buſh (where firit ile lye as in ambuſh) 
And take hernapping, when I ſee occaſion oftred. 
If that I once can rowle my hand in her hayre,|cther hardly 


| 
Scratch and byte and whine,iheeleneuer ſcape fro my clutches, 
| 


Till, for a wootthy reueng, her blood, my blade bea bathing, 
| The lecond Scene. 


Daphne. Thyrfis, 

Thyrfi1,lknow too well,that tender-maynded Amyntas = 
Hath long lou'd this gyrle; and long may loue her,I feare mee, | . 
And,as 1 tould thee before, my helping hand did I alwayes, | 
And will now much more for thy ſake, lend to Amyntas. 
But more ſoone may one make gentle a Beare or a Tyger, 
And tame yong wylde Bulls;then learne yong gyrls anyreaſon, . 
Gyrls as fonde as fayre : whole rude ſymplycyty knows not, 
How theyr cyc-arrowes can | mens harts in a moment, 

| TH 
Symple ? Ineucr yet could ſee NY oeaplek woeman, 
But was moſt expert,thouph but new crept frothe cradle, Fl 
In:heſe coln'ing tricks; and knew her face to be framyng, | 420 
Now with aſmyletallure,and now torepell witha frownyng. 


Daphne. - | 

What skilfull Myſtres taught them this myſtery, Tbyrſ#s? ; 
| ., Thr if. + haſh wb: 1 5 

As though thow knewſt not: that Myſtres,whichdidin ouldtyme —— | 

Take yong byrds fro theneaſt,and taughrthem-fortobe flymg, 1 


Bull ro rcbut with a horne,and skaled fifhito be ſwymming, 
And proudhart Peacock het payreed trayneto be {preading. 
. .- Daphne, + | 
Whats her name? Thy. Daphne, Dap.Fy,that's impoſiible. Thy. And why? 
Is kao wang; a0s0 T3 7 tu Yr = I 7 7 l 
Swhcient t'enſtru&ten thouſand fuch bony lafles? '— | 
E wi 36 47 "Ot 137808 Though 
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Counteſſe of PembrokesTuzchurch., 

| Though intruth they want noe skill,nor neede any myſires, 

'Coy by kinde,and proud by byrth,and (urly by nature, 

Y) etnource and mother contend thisfolly roturther, 

And ſoc make intyme yong cockrell lyke to the ould crowe. 
Daphne. 

| Well crow'd,gentle Cock : your ſong may chaunce be requyted: 

But to the matter in hand, in truth, 1n truth I remember 

One odd toy,Thyrſis,that makes mee (carcely refolucd, 

Wheather Phiths tayne and make but a ihew of a ſympleſle, 

Or toratruth dothmeaneas in utward ſhewe ſhee pretendeth. 

For, laſt day when I wentto the greene fyeld neareto the cytty, 

Pulls fate her downe by the brooke that runs by the greene fyeld, 

| And loc her count'nancecompold, as though ſhe requyred 

| 


Counlayle from that brooke, and would, baduiſd by the water, 
How to bedilpoſing,and how to be dayntyly ordring 
Goidwyrdehayre on her head, and how with skillto be ſetting 
Calſon gold wyr'de hayre,and how at laſt to be ſticking 
. Flowres in a goldencall, (herJap with flowrs was abounding) , 
Andnow takes'vp a Roſe, and (traight way takes vp a Lylly: 
] And compares her checkes tothe Roſe, and neck totheLillyz 
And then {imylcs for joy, ſeeing herlouly triumphant 
; Checkes inore red than a Roſe, and ncck more white than a Lilly, 
And difdaigns poore flowrs,and thus ſecmes them to be ſcornyng, 
Fooliſh paltery hearbs,your pyde coat's nought to my countnance, 
Your flowr's nanghtro my face,your brauery nought to my beauty, 
Fooliſh paltery weedes, I doo beare you ottcn about mee, 
For your owne diſgrace,and notfor a graccto my perſon, 
Thatyour tading flowrs may ſerue as afoyle for a Phillis, 

As ihe was allthis while pruning herſelf by the water, 
Princkivg and prancking,at laſt by chaunce ſhe refleed 
Her Erigkt beamesſydeward,and theh ſaw well,thatI ſaw her, 
And was aſhani'd and bluſht, and let fayre Lilly be falling, 
More that Daphne laught,more Phulls ſill was a bluſhing, 
| More that Phillis bluſtt,more Daphne ſtillwas a laughing, 
1 Bur yet, her hayre halftreſt, halfvntreſt well ſhe remembred, 
And witha ſtcaling cye tothe waterglaſſe ſhe repayred, 
Spying whether I ſpyde;and (ce's herſelf to be vndreſt, 
And yet lykes herfclf, ſeeing herſelfto be ſeemely 
Though vadrcſt, tor I aw,yet would not ſeeme to bee ſeeing, 


Thyrſu, 


—_ " 
— 


—_ OY 


The firft part of the 
Thyrſis. | 


Peace, peace, ood Daphne : this nocnewes,come to Amyntae. 
Daphne. 

Noe newes ? yes mary iſt: for noe ſuch matterin ould ryme 

Fucrafore was feenc : When Daphne was but a Dam/ell 

D-zpne was not ſoc : but world now waxethan ould world, 


| Growesto be wayward now,and pecuiſhliketo an ould man. 


T byrſss. 
In thoſe dayes, Townebyrds flewe not ſoc falFto the countrey, 
Nor countrey laijles did gad ſoemuchto the Cytty. 
Now all's confounded,now faſhyons all to be mingled 
Allto be mangled quyte,and cuery Mady is a Myltreſle, 
AlPs turn'd vplyde downe. But may not, may not Amyntas, 
And bonylaſle Phillis yet talk once tryendly rogeather 
By Dephne good mcanes,and condiſcend to a parley? 
Daphne, | 
T hyrſis,l amnot ſure; ſhee's too too flatly denying. 
| . Thyrſ. | 
And hee,alas,poorcfoole, is too _ fondly defyring. 
ne. 
Thenlet him aske,intreate,importune,nay let him offer, 
Yea offer violence,and take noe nay ; fora woeman 
Loues to be wood ofa man : thou know'(t well, T hyrſrs,a woeman 
Runs,and yet ſoc runs,as thonghthedefyr'dto be orerun; 
Say'$,noe,noe; yet ſoc,as noc,noe,ſeemes tobe no noe; 
Stryues,and yet ſoc ſtryues as though ſhe deſyr'd to be vanquiſhe, 
Woemar's like toa ſhade, that flyes,yer lyes by the ſubie, 
Lyke to a Bee, that neuer ſtrucs, yt ſting be remoued. 
Thou (eſt, T byrſis, I talk as a playne wench vntoa playne fryend. 
T byrſes, 
Thengood playne Daphne,its morc then tymeto be playne now, 
Help me to helpour fryend poore -2% jo frycndles Amyntas. 
. Daphne. .. . | 
Well tobe playne indeede,and ur this matter|\in one woord, 
P hills goes with mee now by and-by tothe braue well, 
Mighty D:anaes well,where largearm'd aſh tothe hunting 
Nymphs giu*s cooling ſhade; there Phsllss ſhalbe preſented 
Naked, ſtarcknaked fo the open'viewof Amyntas,, + 


NENT 7 F | 
And what then? Daph.What then? then I thinck thuſmuch to a no 
| | | Wi 


_——_— 
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Connteſſe of Pembrakes Twychurch. 
Will ſceme ſufhciett, and 15toomuch oatbatipck I 
Thryſis, 1 - 
Now Idoe know thy myndc : bo 1 doubt leaſt fearful Ann 
Hauc not focmuciy hart, as boldly to offer an oulet. | 
' Daphne. - 
Thenlet Aagyte ſtay,cil another ſecke to prevent hym, 
Thyrſis. . © 
If thathee were {oe ſerud, he deferud wel foetobe ſerucd, 
Daphne, © © 
But to thyſelf Thyrſis, 03 nee jp rwan nat .*'/ 
Wer't not tarr betrer tobelu band orto be lover? iv. 0 
| Tbyrſc. — 2 
When that Thy ſees, that lou'snot a plaguets aloucr, OC TIER ARES 
Then ſhall Daphne ſec,that Thyrſis wilbe a louer, 
But whilſt hateful lone withtearesand feares is woundzatys 
Louc whoe will for mee : Ict another learne to be mournyn 
Thyfivenoughlathmourad. Dapb; Burhe hathnot uk enough yet. | 
+1176 
Nocſuch ioyes] defy re. Daph.Butl lenkbanform thereſiſter. | 
Thyſie. 
Noe force; ile keep back Daph. Andthen louc haſteneth omrard. 
\ .T byrfis. L 
Ile run.Daph. Louc hath WINgS. ThyrſBut ſhort wings inthe becnaphds 
Daphne. 
Louers fecle not lone, when loue is firſt a yo; 
And whenlou's once felt;its too Nh erunnynge. 
IJ 
But let my louereſt,til azaine wee channce to die meeting, 
And let Amyntas now.for he moſt needs, firſt be relecu<: d, 
He ſeeke hym ſtraight way.and bring.jf can,the retyring ' 
Bearetothe ſtake. Db 1 le ge, butthis was farſromy meanyng 


And,ifl Lefſe not anyſſe.loeyonder he coms with 2downecaft 
Looke, and wandring pace, pace andJooke - Amynras. 


The third Scene; 
 Amyntas,Thyrir. 127 129124, 


qo —_ : Ile ſee what's doone for Amyntas; 
I Ard fro thing's done; then y” that] ſcemetobe yvndone, 


, Myſclf 


Size | ©. 6. 


— -————— 


Ro parry the 
Myſelf- mirdring hand = reauechit breath ſion I 

Fu' nin Phillis oht, that lyke as now the delytcth 

Herſelfwith this wound, loues wound, ric cad tomy hart roote, 
Wound of her owne fayre eyes: foe may ſhe be freihily triumphing | 
” this this gaping wound with purpled gore thataboundeth 


of mync owne hands; aſt wound ofmurdrede Amynte. : 
a.” 1 
Leaue of thy mourning: Thyrks brings news to Amyntas. 
Amyntas. 


What news? life, or death?,17 þyr. Lite, lone, bliife, io to ns, 
Y tthat «Amynte: dare toy labile ou, hfe bea mtcting,. 
But then he muſt be a man,not a mome, manully reſolucd, 
Andnot ſhrynck with a jhowre,as 2 teynthart toole ora daſtard. 
(eAmyntas. 

And what greate cowrrage,or what tefolutzon | is this? 

1 1 2 Tyrfes.. 1 | 
If that thy Phili ſhould wanderalone ink Acſere, 215, 
Deſert walledabout with rocks of monſterushwugenes, 
Where iharpe-tusked Boares,and Tygcrs only reſorted, 1 (945 
Wouldli thou goe tothy loue by thisloe fearetul a paſſage 


1 fAmynias, py 
TX eagnith 2 ve oik will, than eyrles or boyesta the ſtooleball. 
nr Ayr vO.:.09%| 


Ifthy Pills were with a theeuith company compel, 
Ard! ſaw nought but ſweards and ghitring/armor abouther, 
Wouldlt thou goeta thy loue through! this lamecompainy rheeyull? 
Amyntas,- |\ \ 
Yea,with a greater joy,thamthzzfting Har to the fo@nrayns, 
'; Thyrſ H. | 
Yet for ſuch exployt,marc courage wilbe required. 
Am yntas,. | + 
Tlewith a good will 2oe through {corching fames ofa Grenae, 
He throuzhfxcllng? Utrcamesacrcaft with ſnow frothe moumaynes,, 
Jle through damaablc hell, chroughloathlomeS. yx,to my Phulbs, 
Yf thatcanbea hell whercheuw'ns: -10y Phillis abydeth: 
But ſay,ſhew mee all. Toyr.Harck rhen, proncay Tell _— ly,Thyrſcz, 
is, 
Thy loue fits by a well, fits nak<d,alone,byawe!l-ſpring, 
Phillis ſitts by a well, and ſtays for gentle &Awyrias, 
Par'ſt thou gocto thy louc,and w ite aa goc to thy 7 bill? _| 
Amyntas. 
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Counteſſe of Peibarotes Yuychurch. 


Amyztas, 
What? doth my deare life, doth myloge fieby a wellſpring? 
What? doth Thels alone: and -w="2h ſtaytor Amgneaed: { 
Is. 
Noneels but D. ohne; and Dephne ywoorls for dwndin, 
.-Otherwiſe the _ and naked ſta) yes for Amyntas, 
Naked, but. Amyur: Bur _ this vile Burzuaedrot Awoyntar. 


Is. 


Bur Philis knows not that 2A myntas coms to thew we pring. 
Amyntas, 

O ««cllſpring of woe; this cold concluſion endeth 

Ail my hope Conceau d,and draws confuhononward; 

O pyryles Thyrſsr,waslowl-cormented Amynras 

Not yet plagugd enough, but thoyumult heape on anew plague? - 


ſes. 
If thou meane tobe ru'ld Four DER node ds ut 


Amyntas. NF OY 


How ru']d? Tbyr, Takethatgood, wIucbopportuayry offret | 


Amyntas, 


God forbid,that Itake ſuch o has rtunyry offred 
in? vito 


As tattcmptany thing dilpl my Phyills. 
Yer did ſneuer thing vftcnſiuc 


Phillis, | 
But that I lou'd her alas,yet alas roomy þ mee to lone her, 
That fault's hcxs,nac nana ſhemnty7n blame,not Amynaes. 


Tf "SK couldſtleaue loue,w i'r {tthou leaue of tobeloving, 
T hatby not louing,thou migfeſt xx thy bony Phils? 


Thar, wil I neuer ſay7byrfs,nor wag 1 
Loue wil not conſcut, that po cuerlcauctobe x 4 42G 


Thy. 
Thou wiltloue her then on in deſpyte of her owne hart. 


Indeſpixc? ®noc, yetneeds mul be louing. 
T yr I 
What them? againſt her FL wills oe, if ſhee be wilſull 
r/18 
Takethen againſt her will that, which though inthe be 
Scemes to þe pencils a maile yet Paponge to peiegylal 2 224 


D2 2 ' Amyntas, 


Thy long experience; 0TH rb 
Ou thebe difcourh C0 Yirw” wenn. wb 

poſle(t with loue,and loue mult framehim an aunſ«cr, 
TEE that cloggshartty'da and _—— loxier' " Hieyutas, | q | 
Why then, wilt not goc? Amy <q "Thjh whether? athvjSurnighietoicny 
- . Itnochd p,burt this, ,can bring g any 1oy to © 25 reyes 
Andis this nothing? wg Daphne ſend tbe 4 mmntas, 
V nles that Phils ſecm'dan {oinepart tobe willing? 
Ard perchauncePhilks doth khow herlelt;thar &4myntas 
Comstothe well indeed8;tipr wittrrerfeac leucine: J-' 
Now if thas-wouldti rather ſulltonſeritctobevired; uu” 2 
And myndc ex _ hich cuery-woinan abhorreth, 
Where 15 thenithy defyre,thy Phellss fil] tobe pleaſing? 
And if Phillis wil, = A myntas wy be Amynras 
The!t,not Phrlti ouyfte; whitfarthier fret Ampmtar 

Ammymtas. "> | 
O but alas whoc knows,thar Philts lyketh Amyinas? 
TH 

And whoeknows for truth, that Phillis Iyks not A gy p 
And inan —_ doubr,that part is belt ro betaken,*'-': - 
Which tothe parties thnnde 48 tioſteonſotihablealways; -- | 
Therctore come. Amy.Stay yet.T byr,For what? tyme paſſcth Anne, 
Animntas. © 


O ſtay good Thyrſis, let's here conſult for a whyle yet, 


Wee'le conſult bythe wiz wh ris beneedefull. 
Who oe thincks many things: briiigs feavy tox rlimateriding. / LOS 


a { qt Chirms. Tf  [00TTT 
Heart-ennoblivg great loue,v-here ſhall wee eebee Jearnyng 
[heſe thy ſacredTaweW?inr Chit Tehoole muſt wee be'trayned. ,' 

Vp tothy highconccipts? or what foe5kilfula mayſter | 

Polfibly may / ynfould thoſs fupreamethoug ohtsofz lower” * © 

Which his ſoule poſleſſe, whultt with thy vv ou inamoment 

His myndemounts to the skics, 3nd ChriſtaMi.mantted Olympur? 

Neytherlcarned Athens, [nor bevite fun<- worthy Lyraw.' 
Could loues force expreſſe,or loues perfection) vtter; | 
| Neyther 


_——<—_—_—__—_—_— _— 
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{"ounteſſe of Pembrokgs Tuychurch. 


Neither C«italian Muſcs,nor great-God Apollo, 
Nor rymewright ſmgers could once aſpyreto the thouſandlt 
Part of thoſeoys,which um alouers breſt be eunding | 
Their voyce is not a voyce of fire,they ſing butacoldſong, 
Song and voyce vnfit for loues vaſpeakable ardor : 

Soe then Loues owne voyce is afitteſt voyce for a loues-lay, 
So then Loue himſelf is beit expreſtby his owneſelf. 
Lone Jearnes rurall witts,and baſe-borne breſts to be reading 
Hart-burming ſecreats and woonders,dayntily written 
In faire-flamung eyes,by the hand of loucly Cupid. 

Loue (0 ſtrange eloquence of Loue) witha figh,with an halt-ſpeach, 

Interrupted ſpeach,confuſed ſpeachof a Louer, 
Sooner a Tygeryheart toa true compalljen vrgeth, 
Better a ſecret ſmart and inward a vttreth, 

Than crope-rurned tale,or ryming ditty, deryued 
From foole-hardy Pocts,or vaine-head Rhetoricaſters. 

Nay, thoſe ſilent looks,and louely regards of a Lover 
More, than a thouſangl words, expreſlc thoſe pangsof a Louer. . 
Let choſe famous Clercks with an endles tovle Coreroting 
Socraticall writings twoo faire eyes teach mee my leflon': 

And what Lread in thoſe,l doe write in abarck of a beech-tree, 
Beech-tree better booke, than a thouſand D ainty deniſcs, 


| The third AR,and firſt Scene. 
DN Thyſe, Chorgs. 


() Extreame diſdaigne, 0moſt vomerciful hard-hart, 

O vnthankfull gyrle; 0 prowde,and no-pity-taking 
Wocmen,curſt by kyntle,vakyndkindekyn toa Tyger, 
Kyn to apoyſned ſnake. O dame,nay rather aſtepdame, 
Bunghns artificer Nature,which framed a woemans 
Externall countnance;and outward parts to he chearfull, 
Bue elinternall ſoule,and nwward part:to be ſpytchull, 
O perchaunge,paorewretch,himſelfhath murdred his ownſelf. 
Eucry place dye Lfctke and ſearch out cuery corner, 
mo uth, cach caue,cach banck,and euery fountaine 


All theſe three howres long, by the well where lately Llefe him; 
Yet noe ſight can Iget,,noec hearing,nonota 

Whercin hetroade OTIS IRS. - 006 hgheon: - 
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The firft part of the 


| Lure hee's kil4,hee's dead, himfelfhathmurdred his owneſelF. 
| NearktheſePaſtorsjf hey catiſhew any tydings: 
Good fricnds,haucyou ſecne,doeyce know anyi newesof Amynta 
or. 
Some bad miſfortune thy minde ſeemes greatly to trouble : 
What mear!'s this ſiyeating and blowing ? Fearſt any miſchif? 
"Thyrſ6s. 
M1iſchif Ifeare indeede of 4 _ : (hew mee Annie, 
Cher. 
No-body here ſawe hym,ſince you twoo lately departed, 
But what miſchiffearlt? yi . That 4 myntas murder Amyntas. 
' Chorus, 
Murder Amyntas, Why ? rm: works ſo Gtfome outrage? 
T7 83, + ©, | 
Hate andLoue. Chor. T woo foes,th'one th'other deadly maligning 
Either ſufficient,butboth more mighty tomurder': 
Yet make this more playne. Thy. Tobe tootoo hartily louing, 
Andof a loucd Laſſe tobe eter ch: tefuly hated. | 
(ny Cherue. Hs 
But ſhew all atlarge :this phace/is an ord nary through-fare 
Here ſome man 34h kev” gre eres bring newes of Amyorar, 
And ſome wynde himſe}f may 4 chaunce tobe drmng, 
byr(ts. | 
Ile ſhewe all indeede,for ſhould yniuſtly bedealing, 
If that Iblazenot abroade ſo ſhameful a fa& to the whole world. 
Wretched Amynta knew, and knew by my only relating, 
{Now I repent toolate,that I was ſoe fonde arelator) 
That Daph»and Phillis would waſh themſclues in anedGringt | 
Thither Amynras went, but wentv yfaangly enichery | 
All vnwilling 7 went,and backwards 
Put chat I ſtil ſildroue him molt wires forward. 
Forward thus wee went, and now came nere to Dienaes 
Well,when alas wee heard ſome dolefull ſound of adamſfzll, . 
That til cryed, Alas;and ſaw how wocfuly Daphne - - - | 
Wringed her hancls and wept, and ſecing'vs tobe comming, : 
Lifted her hands and yoyce; Orun run quickly to Phules, | 
Philtss alas is forſt;0 run run quickiy to Phils, 
Loucr Amyntes leapt,as aRow-buck prickt with anarrox, 
At theſe woards,and flew,and quic dy 1 haſtenedafter : 
When wee cxmejwee ſan faire Petbound co@willow, 


Naked, 


Connteſſe of Pembrokes Tuychurch, Li 
Naked,ſtark-naked bound head hand foote to a willow. 
Her locks ſeru'd for acord,her gold-locks lapt in a thouſand 
Knotes, (noe true-loues knots) were all ty de faſt to the willow: 
Her braue Bele, which firſt that pure virginity guarded, 

Bound both hands to to the trunck;and this fowle villany furthred : 
And wyndmg willow, mnwilling foe to be wmdmg, 

(And yet glad thoſeleggs with tender twiggs to be tutching) 
Lend: her |lippsto be {trings (each ching can further amuſcluf) 

- Strings thoſe trembling leggs (01ufull cafe) robe bynding. 
And that bealkly Satyre, wich cauſd this monſterus outrage, 
Stood with luſting rage,and raging tury before her, 

And now,eu'n inſt nowhad left of fully to bynde her. 
Phullis (trouc aſmuch as Phrlu might be aſtriuing, 


But for anaked gyrle with an armed foe to be ſtrming, pk 
Booteles it had bene fure,tfſharpned dartof Amynas : 4 bf 
Gainſt thae fleſhly Saryre lradnot been tymely direfted: © "BRI 


And I myſelf meane while iy tapp with ſtones was afillng, 
Which made luſting beaſt at laſt for fearc to be flying, 
When this flighe gaue leaue to the louing eyes of Amyntas 

For to behold his 1oys,thoſe lyms ſo dayntily trembling, 

Trembling yet forfeare;; ae laſt,at laſt he aproached 

Vnto the naked Nymnph;and yet yer fomwhat abaſhed: 

Pardon,faire Phillss qd Amynas,pardon I pray thee 

This my toobold hand,which tootoo-rathly preſumerh, 

And to thy ſpotles lyms,lyms neuer turcht yet,aprocheth, 

Sith ſoc extreame neede,ſoe greate a necelli(y forceth 

Forccth eAmynras his hands faire Phill her hands to be looſing : 

Letnot then this grace which fortune ſecmes to aford them, 

Sceme any fowle diſgrace,or woork any wooe to my Phillis. 

Chorns. 

Woords well woorthy to make any hart of flynt to be tender : | 

But what ſaid Phill? Thyrſ.Notawoord; but ſcornfuly bluſhing Bi | 

Looks downe,hyding all'that bands wonld-have to be hidden. 1 

Gentle Amyneas coms,and golden lockes he relcaſeth, 414 

Andas he vnknits knorts,thus golden-locks he bec{peaketh, 4 | | 

Golden locks roogood this ſenceles tree to be chayning, T4 

What ſhal Louers haue,» herem they may be trumphing, ; 

If loues-hace cagabide to beſtretche froma Nymphto awillow ? 4 
q: 


i | 
Paltery willow breakes with rude and boyſterus handling, 4:N- 
Golden chaine,which gaue fuch grace to the paltery yallow. #9, 


' 
Then (4. 
: "I . 
: 


: " 


 Andcarce, {carce her feete from bands at laſt 
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Then thoſe hard-held hands in fyuch odd manner hee looſed, 
As that hee with and feard hart-holding hands co be handling, 
Laſtly,to freeher fecre, himſelf he begins to be kneeling : 


\ Butwhen Pills her hands from bands felt fully releaſed, 


His louing ſervice with thele proyd words ſherefuſed, | 
Tucchine not, hence Paltor,nine owne hands ſhall be my owne leggy: .. - by 


| 


Free acme, tutch not a Nym ph,that's conlccrat vnto Dzara. 


| Chorws. 
O gracclcs guerdon for ſeruice dutiful offred, | 
How cana Nymphs ſweete breſt 9 ſo fylthy a monſter? 
_ Thyrſs. 
Gentle »Amyntas ſtraight with theſe woords myldely retyred, 
And withdrew himſelt,not daringonce tobeliftemg 
Vp choſe loue-ſick eyes, himſelf vnkindly denyin | 
Joyes to his owne poore {clf,that he might eaſe his bony Phils + .... 
Ot chat paine,ſmall paine,of geuing him thedeniall. /- | «ew. 
All this i heard and ſaw,whillt vadet an oake I did hide mee, -; _ -/ 
All chis I heard and ſaw,and once I began to be ſpeaking UITTNG; 
Forvery grief; yet I ſtayd: Butmarck yet,marck yet a woonder, 
After long toyling her feeteat laſt ſhe releaſed, 
ſbereleaſed, , - 
But thoſe winged feete ſhe beſtyrs as faſt as ayong Hynde,;  '; +; / 
And to > Amyntas giues noe not foemuch as Nreeell; hy Ya 
Yctnoe cauſe of flight,for Amynas made not an offer. 
Char, 
What did he then poore man, when Phills leaft himalone thus? 
| Thyrſss, © IP RATE 
That canT noeway geſle; for I was ſoe mad to/behold this 


- 


' Scornetull pride,that I ran thaue _ her back to Amyntar, 


R an with might and mayne,in yayne: for I feard her away ſtill; 
And when I came backward to the well,then I miſled Amyniar, 
Surely I feare hee's dead,for Iknow that he fully refolued . 
Ere that he came to the well, himſelf thaue ſpeedily murdred. 
Chorus, bb 82 

That's but an ord'nary thing, fora louer death to be threatning, 
Burnot anord'nary thing any man for loue to be dying. 

| | Thyrſss. ; 
God graunt it proue ſoe in Amynuias, Chor. Doubt not.. Thyr/.Ifeare it. 
Yer torhe Cauc Ile goe,where ſage Elpinus abydeth : 4 
There, if hee huc;its like,that Amyntas wilbe recounting 


His 


Ma 


Countefeof Pembrokes Taychurch. 
His pcs. arnge to the recks andwatery tountaines, 


And with pleaſant pipe,with voycerdos ſweerely reſouncing * 
Make Fox ere t9 reſound,and wring out tcares fro the fountaines. 
Theſecond Scene. & wir 
. | eAmynta, Daphat, Fuluia. 


; 1 IV 5s as » 2 J 7; At 
Hy pity was pityles, Naphar,my darttobe plucking 
Ws this do po T be redoubled 
By dificrring death : what meanſt chou-thus to be turning, 
Tarning and wyndi my-troebled minde with a thouſand ' 
Fruytles diſcourſes? thou thinckit perchaunce that An:yntas 
W.1! diſpatch hinfelf > he —_ at's beſtfor e-Amynras. | 
4 » 2 1 Daphne. + 1 

Fy for ſhame : leaue of theſe wicked words ; for I know,that 
Baſhfuines,not pryde,made Phellis ranfrom Amyntas. | 

1: 3Þ 3:40.23 12 Amy mas: ; F 4b 4 . 
O wretch ; ſdle.deſpaite,thabdryues. all hope from -Lyntas, ' | . 

p 


Is my ſole comfort: fonde hope firſt wounded e4myniar; 
And fond hope,cu'n now (ocndles griet ) is abudding | 
In my balcful! breſt,andonly becauſe thatI lueyer, 
Which is of altothers the deuouringſtwoormeto the wretched. . 
, hue. \ | ”, " p 
Lyne yet wretched awhile, and keep thyſelf fo a comfort; 
Thinck thou ſee'{t Phat fitt naked [till by the welfpring, 
eAmyntas, 

Had notfell fortune and lewd loue plagued Amyrtas 
With paines ſufhcient,bue web-ſprings muſtbe preſented. 
Vnto my eyes:and then tomy ſcortchedtong be denyed? 

De Fulne. | 
What? ſhal I then be the Crow,whoſe neuer-lucky reſounding 
Still brings balefulnewes? ſtall firſtbringdeath to the aged 
Father Aentanw, whoſe gray-hairesnowbedepriued 


- - = _ = =” 
- -— = * - - 


Of their chicfocomfort,tayre Philis, brane bony Phillis ? "2:5 void 
Ould Father,chyldles Father,nay, nownor a Father: 
- Daphne, | 


Some ſad voyceI'doc heare. Amynt.I doc heare moſt dolefuly ſounded 
Phillis dearett name which eares and hart is wounding: 
Whoe's that whiehname's her? Dapb.FaxroFuluia,Fluia deareſt 
Nymph tothe high Huncreſle of forreſts taighey Diana, 

E 


=.3'::11Y Fuluia. 


STY Vf 
TY» 
64 | 


a ad Vai... ooo mm Un. roo. 


If thoſe louely reliques of Phillis yet be remaining, 


. Whichthouſ 


I — 


T he firſt parte of the 
1 Wz Fulnia | 


Know ithe nmſt/and ſhall,chat he may with ſpeedebe procuri 
T hat thoſe louely reJiqueso#P hulls may be preſerued; 'F 


Luckles Phillzs, Amyne. Alas;that? yer more plagues for Amyntas ? 
10 Furltza * 41h \ 0 


O Daphne, Daph.What's that? Say on,ſweete Fulnia,what's that 
pakſt ro thyſelf? Wharmade faire Fa/aia fil (bl 
After Phillis name our eares with ſighs tqbefilling? 
Faluta. © | 
Hoy can I chooſe but ſigh;foe ruful afight to remember ? 
Amynt 4d... - | il | 
O tha racfutſight makes my colde hart to be rucfull: 
Is my Phiths aliue > Daph.Good Falwia kil not + Amyntas 
With foe long ſuſþence,let's _ what may be the matter. 
. | Fuluie, a 

O God, why fall rel fuch dead news? and yee Imull tell. 

Phillis came naked to my houſe;and tould me the caufe of 
Her comming naked: new dreſt,the deſyr'd mee of all loues 
Louing gyrle,that Iwould accompany her to the pleafaunt 
Tuychurche parck,and frame myſelf tothe hunting, 
Both content, bothwene,and merwith acompany gallant 
Offlowring damfells wayting on Pembrokiana, 
- ha bewes and wr nat! 2s I | k. 

uc e with paſtumcs was paſt, ſports drew-to an ending, 
And wal oe wh ere by NE was abyding, s 
Rau'ning woolt rans forth with blood-red mouthfrothe buſhes, 
And on a ſoddayne loe, whilſt others bows be a bending, 
Phallss ſent her from her owne eare vnto the wobluseare : | / 
Soemuch wrought in her hart fweete hghrof Pembrokzana, 
Soemuch did ſhe defyre tobe pray{d of Pembrekians. 1:"f6 
Wounded woolf ro the wood, ſtout Phidts runs to the wounded | © 
Woolfwith a dart in her hand. e-mynt.O dreadful dart ro Amyntar, © 
How can a pleaſant cnde gmo—nray ſoc deadly begynning? || 

Falna. T4 

And with an other dart totheſelf ſame place Irepayred; 
But Woolf and Phill» (grief ſpurd th'one,glo bh other) 


' Werequyteoutol ſight: yet I rrac't them both tothe ehickelt ; 
And mo{} deſert place: there, (6deare dare to my PArillts) |. 


There lay Philus dart,and not fhr thence was a white awne: |: | ad 
| Wherewy 


Wo be, — coordi Cnc 


Counteſ& of Pembrokes Tuychurch. 
Wherein Phillis locks enwrapped were by my owne hands, 
And as I turned about,ſcu'n — woolus by the naked » 
Bones of a mangled corſe,gore blood were greedily licking 2 
_ CINE ſuch —_—_ d Phulls)Iſaw chem, 
ct they ſaw not mec,they were foe ne, 
And foe bent tothe n= 50 Fn __ I; - : 
And this isall that I Gow :and here's that lawnc,that Iſpake of. 
| eAmyntas, nr 
And isthis notenough? 6lawneof my bony Phillis: _ 
O bony Phillis blood, thart dead my fiweete bony Philks. 
| Dapbne, oy: | 
O dooble deaths wound: dead Phillis nnardreth Amynas. 
| | Fuluta, . 
| Tis but a ſwowne ; for he breath's; and loc,hee's quickly reuyued. 


| ' Amyuta., 


1: 
"Art f 
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\ 
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Griefec,leaue of lingring : make quick diſpatch of Amynrac 
Griefe,tH/art Can : if deahbe br for Amyntas 
Hand,hee'le take it in hand. For alazifnoughtbe a wanting 
Vnto the higheſt poyne of griete,if nought's to be added 
Vato 4 _—_ woe, for. what then ſtayer Anat yh 
O Daphne, Daphne, was »Amyntas lately repclle 
From death, ſweete deaths doreby Daphres meancs? Was 2Amyntas 
Kept ſaulffor theſe ioyes? O,then,then/ I might ina good time 
Hauc diſchargdmyſelf ofa huge and horrible «£114 : 
Put Daphne would not,bue curſed Deſteny would nor, 
Leaſt that Imight by death thoſe plagues haue tymely preuented, 
Which accurſed Fates for Amyntas lately prepared. 
Bue now,ſince my woes at laſt are come toa full groath, 
Deſteny and Daphne may weak let mee be dying, 
Daphne. 
Yee differ thy deatheil CG bereceaued 
Wheather Philks lyue or dye; and then be reſolucd. 
Amyntas. 
Lyuc or dye? whoe doubts? would God that were to be doubted. 
Fulxia. 
And would Gad my tongue had clou'n tomy roofe,when Tblbbed. 
| Amynias. 
Geaue mee the Iawne,good N o ,white lawne , which only renuaineth 
Of ſweete-white Phr{bss,that I may in ſtead of a Phillis 


Kifſc my Phillis layne, and ſoe my w—_ prolonging, 
2 


", 


- 
= 


| 
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The firft payt of the 


Soe my ſhortneddayes with contentation ending. 
ant 1112 a, nc 


What ? ſhqlT gine or keepe 2: Lewd cauſe wherefore he deſir's it 
Wills me to'keepe it ſtill, leaſt it bring fancy to fury, L 
, Amyntas. 


Nymph extreame]y crue!,that thincks it much tobe geuuing 
One poore'peece df Jayne;errn ar laſt gaſp of Amynras. 
Well,chenIyeceld co my death,and deſtmy hoe-pity-taking : 
Let lawne ſtay with you,and voy Favy for Amyntas. 

:  \'- ZFaphne, 
Haorck,come back,here,take;0 {tay,and rannnot Amyntar. | 
And yet Amyntas riins,cnraged, perat,headlong, , 


ulna.* 
Yea,and mans focfaſt, tliat hee isnotlike rohe outrun. © =o , 
Therefore better I were to my tourneys end to be haſting : 
And yet I green&myſelf, Afonranns minde to be greeuing, - | 
Leaſt cheſe newes inflit as deadly a wound mafarher,” ” 7 


As they gaue ey/n now tothe iyneing hartof #Louer, - - - 0 | 
Thyfon rth'AQ, and firſt Scene. | ſine | 
Philliz, Daphne, Chorus. | 


B Ve wvhata dart was that, which mightily flewfro the fmgers 
Ofbraue Lady Regent of theſe woods, Pembrokzana, 
Vnto the forreine Beare, which came with greedy deuowring * 
Jawes to the harmeles game? Whoſe dying howre was a birth-day 
Vnto her owne yong whelpes,whoſe groanes thus laſtly reſounded, 
Deaths dart, (yet ſweete dart,as throwne by Pembrokiana) 
Make my wound more wyde,gue larger ſcope tomy yong ones, 
Geue thema free paſſage, herſelf hath geu'n thema paſporte. 
; | Daphne. 
Phills, for your ſports I doe much ioy,but yet a thouſand 
Times more for yourſelf, fith you ſoc quickly reuined 
Lyue yet ſafe and ſound : for Fuluialately rted 
Strange newes of your death : would God that Fulzi« Fad beene 
Dumme,or an other deafe : one miſchif drays on an other. 
Phils. 


. And intruth juſt cauſe had Fulia for to beleecue ſoe, 


Sith that I was notlyke fromdeaths dore foeto be ſcaping. 


Daphne, 
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C onnteſſe of Pembrokes Yuychurch. 
| Daphne. 
But yet noe iuſt cauſe had Faluza for to report (oe. 
Now let's heare at Ilarge,thy dangers and thy delyu'ries, 
Phils. 
\Why!'{tT ran after a woolf,I was all incloſd ona ſoddayne 
With darck dens and groues,and forc'tthat chaſe tobe leauvng: 
But when I fought to retyre and company loſt to recouer, 
Thcre did Lcethis woolf (for I knew this Woolt by an arrow 
Which myſelt did ſhoote, and gauec her a wound by the jeait care } 
There did I fee this Woolfand more Woolus greed; ly praying 
On ſome beaſts carkas late ſlayne by them, but I could not 
Well diſccrne what beaſt: this wounded Woolf ina tury 
Coms with a gored mouth, (it ſeemes my face ihee remembred) 
And foe makes onward, whoe had beene worthyly welcomud, 
Had not a tree by achaunce my dart teryame" a hindred. 
My dart miſlighting, fell Woolfmore fiercely aproching 
Drew foe neare,that | ſaw 'twas booteles now tobe {hooting, 
And darts were all ſpent : Therforeart laſt I retyrcd 
And fled back for feare, but wyl'd Woolf haſtened onward: 
Now marck what chaunced, my lawne hang'd downe to my ſhoulders 
And ſtooke faſt to a buſh, and ſtayd my flight, butT plucked, 
Yer buſhhelditfaſt; atlaſt my lawne I relinquiſhe 
For to reſerue my life,and tore itaway with a greate part 
Of my ſcattered hayre,and feare ſoe forcibly vrged 
Lighttooted Phillss,that a fearcfull death ſheeauoyded, 
As to myhouſctull glad for ioy I repayred,1 mer thee 
Dapbne,there tullſad by the way, nn greately amaled. 
| Daphne, 
Phillis alas is aliue, but an other's goneto be dying. 
Phullss, 
And what mearrs this, Alas? am Tnow ſoe lightly regarded, 
Thatmy life with, Alas,of Daphne muſt be remembred? 
Daphne. 
Philks,lloue thy life, but T 1yke not a deathof an other. 
Phillis. 
Whoſe death? Daph.Death of Amyntas. Phil. Alas how dycd Amyntw? 
Daphne, 
How? that I cannot tell;nor yet Feel whether it is (oe: 
But noe doubt,lI belecuc; for it is moſt lyke that it is ſoc, 


E ; Phillis, 
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The firft part of the 
Pullis, 
Wit ſtrange news docI heare? what cauſd thatdcath of 2Lwyntast | 
, | Daphne. | 
Thy death. Phil, AndIaliue? Daph,Thy death was lately reportsd, 
And hc belecusthy death,and _— ſecketh his owne death, | 
Philles, 
Feare of Phil/*5 death prou'd vayne,and feare of Amyntas 
Death will pro-uc vaynctoo: life cache thing lyucly procurcth, 
Daphne. 
O Phillis Phils thou knowſt not what bethe torments | 
Ot truclouers hart,hart made ot flcjh as Amynras, 
Notfl yore hart,as thyne; els would ttthou love that Amryntas, | 
Which !ou'd Phils morethan lifeor ſfowle of Amyntas. 
Phullis,|know,for I ſaw,then whenthou fled{tfrom Amynras, 
Fledſt, when by reaſon thou ſhould(t haue kiſſed Amyares: 
Then did Amyntas tourne his poynted dart tohisowne breſt, 
And thrult breſt on dart : and viledart pierſt inamomenr 
Through his coate,skynAeſh; and would haue ſpeedily pierced o- | 
Thar ſame hart, which thouhadſt more valuckily pierced, | 
Butthat I erafped his arme,and ſtayd thatdeſperat outrage. | 
And now that {inallc wound perchaunce wil ſeruefor a firſt proofe 
Ofcurſcd courage, and mynde vnkindely re{o/ucd, | 
And that dart make way,and pailage ſhew to a damned 
Knifc,or a balefa!l ſw'oord, with freer ſcope tobe murdring. | 
Phills, | | 
Is this true ? Daph.Noc doubt. Phi.But alas would nocbody ſtay hint? 
O let's goe, let's run, let's ſeck and ſcarch tor eAmyntas. 
Yfthat Amyntes dy'de,when Phillis ſcem'd to be dying, 
Thea, ſich Phillss lyucs, let Amyna truly be lyuing, 
Daphne. | 
Yes yes,quyckly Iran ; But whoe can deale with a madman? 
Rage and gricie tro my fight conueyd lum away in a momeur, 
Therforenow toolate,it's toolate now to be runnyng, 
And thanck thy running that $ 13 coolate to be rwunng, 
Phillis. 
O.this fretts my ſoule Daphne,this deadly remembrance 
Of my ſcornetull pryde,that ] then my Chaſtyty called, 
And it Chaſtyty was, but Chaſtyty noc-pyty-taking, 
Now I repent it alas,but now toolate Irepentyt, 
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onnteſſe of Pembrokes Tuychurch. 
Dapime, 
Good God, what doe I heare? can Phillisnow be repenting ? 
Can ihe re!entor yeeld ? What playnt, what paſſion is this? 
Can proud Phullss loue? Phil,Noc loue, but yerpyty-raking.. 
Chorxs. 
When pyty runneth afore, loue always haſteneth after: 
And now Philbs loues,ſince _ nowpyty-taketh. 
Daphne. 
, But toolate, P hillis,todlate de Amyutas, 
Thou (cu'nlyke toa Bee,that ſtings,yet dycs as hee ſtingeth, 
And his wounding life doth leaue 1n place that he woundeth) 
Halt by thy death at laſt picrlt Phillss through tothe hart-roote,, 
Whereas inall thy hifethoucould{tnot pollibly moue her, 
| Now it «Amy: oulctrom fleſhand blood be relcaſcd, 
And hcre wandrethabroade (as Ithinck it for to be wandring) 
Let that ſowlenow ſce,and 1oy her paynes to bee ſeeing, 
Sowle,that lyuing loud,and by death, bought,to be loued. 
Chor, 
Pryceto the buyer deare,and I price tothe ſeller. 
Phillis, 
Othat my loue might once purchale life for Amryntaes, 
O that Amyntas life with my = might be redeemed. 
Daphne, Jl 
When ſtcedes are Rollen,then hilks lboks to the table. 148 
The lecond Scene. | 
Ergait us, Chorus. Phillis, Daphne. 
M Y hart withpyty melts,my ſow!'s ſoe drowned in anguith, 
That noe {jght,noe ſound obicRts itſelf to my ſences, 
But drawes tearestio my eyes,and horror brings to my hearing. 
Choras. 
What's this newinansnews,that makes hy m looke thus amaſed? 
| Ergaitns. (dore. 
News of Amyntes death. Phil. This deaths-newes brings mee to deaths 
| Ergait us, 
Moſt noble Paſtor,thattheſc IS lately frequented, 
Gentle,loued of all,tothe Nymphsdeare,deare to the Muſcs, | FBUik 
And but a ſtripling dy'de,and what death > Chor.Q,let vs heare it; # * 
O,lct vs heare it alas,that wee may all beamournyng | 
His miſc haunce,our grict.. F hal. O dearc God, 1 dare not aproach bym, 
L.caſt that | heare thele news, yet theſe news mult I be hearing, 
Hart of ſtone, hard hart,curſt hazt, what maks thee be (caring? 
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| ”e pariiof the 

Goe and encounter theic kniucs,thete dartsthat he bringeth 

In ſowle-wouading tongue,there ſhew thyſelf robe ſtony. 
Paitor,l come tor part of theaſe news rightly belonging 

Vnto my damuable hart,and due,qmoreducto my hearing 

Than thou canlt conceaue ; then ſpare not treely ro geue it, 

| | Erpaitus, | | | 
Phillis, ſurely belecue, that T heard this wretched Amynas - . 
W:ththy name his life and lamentation ending, 


' Daphne. 
Ilnews difterring, is a plague as great as an ill news. 
Eroatt us. | 2 


LatcasT mended netts on ahill;forctrouhled Amynta, 

Horribly vext and chaft,in face and ation altred, , 

Pall by my ſideina rage: but I ſtept and haſtencd after, 

And oucrtook him ; tor [ mus'd what might be the matter. 
Good tryend Erga#Fa,qd hee then,now doc mea pleaſure, + 

Come with Amyntas now,and marck what hee dooe's as a witnes, 

Stand as awitnes by ; but firſt ſweare, foe to be ſtanding, 

And my deedcs foe marckt, innoe reſpe&@to be hindring, 

Here alas poore foole( for whoe would cucr imagin 

Such a deteltable a&t,as he purpo{d then to be woorking? ) 

Rapt out horrible oathes ſtraight way,and (ware by the mighty 

Nightwandring Hecate, Pallas, Pomona, Priapus, | 

And Pan VaſtorsGod, that I wonld performe what hee wild mce. 

Then did heleade me alongtoa ſteepeand horrib!e hill topp, 

A1ll abrupt and rough,and madeſoe fearcfula downe{all, 

That my lyms all quakt,whenT lookt frothe hill to the valley, . _ 

Here did he pauſe fora while, and ſomewhat feem'd tobe (myling, 

Whichrather made mee noemiſchiffor tobee deemyng. - 1 : 
T hen,qd he, what thou ſe&ſt, that telttothe Nymphs,to the Paſtors, 

Andat| i};cheſe woords with a downecalt lookehe reſounded, * 

If that I could aſwell commaund thoſe greedy deuouring 

Throates and teethof Woolues,as I can ſoone leap from! a hilkopp; 32. 

As my life did dye, o then foe would Tbe dying; b WH: 

Then ſhou!dtheſemy ms andeurſed corps be dynyded, 

As thoſe tenderio;nts, 0'grief, were all tobe mangled. 

But ſince frownyngskies wild beafts now will not aford mee, 

(Which yet I know intyme wikeome this fleſh to be tearing) 

This muſtlerue, ſort death;thoughſharper death I deſerued. - 

P bi/lis, 1 come ſtraight way, [lecom to thy company, Phillis, 


| 
| 


o 


ounte wbrokes IT uychurch. 
I: thou doeſt not yet diſdayne/my company;Phullis, 
If chat I were but lure,that death brought cad to thy anger, 
And that my commyng would $iuenoeeauſcto moleſt thee, 
Then it:ouldiife with 10y Jeaue wet contented Amynies; 
Phullis, I come, ſcorne nor. fcorne not my company ,Phitlss, 
Thus ſay d, lightly he-leapt,and headiongftell tothe valley; 
My {oule quakt for teate,; wr. gricte: Phil.O woeful Amynras. 

f Choras, \; | | 4 
And why ſtaydſt himnor? waſt feare,thy oath to be breaking? 
Ergett as. 
O noe, for whenJ ſaw his myndethus berit tothatourrage, 
Oaths (1n {uch caſe vaine) I began tobe lightly regarding, 
And couglthould (naught hould) cought hould by a palcery gyrdle; 
Paltery gyrdle brake by the fwing,and weight of Amyntas: 
Part vv ith Amynta went, and thiother part I rerei oned. . 
| orus. 
. O but wher's that corps,andbruyſed bonesof Amryntat 
4), Ergaittas. |. 4 
God knows; for by the fall my ds ſoule was amaſed, 
Neyther durlt Ibchould his corps yaluckily quaſhed. 
orus, | 
O ſtrange news indeede, breakneck, breakheart of Amyntas. 
vv * » -» Paallys, L181 
: O pytyles Phills,wel may thy hart bee a ſtony © 
Hart,if breakeneck news cannot yet breake1t a ſunder, 
Yt falſe tales of death, her death,whoe hated Amynar, 
Tooke his life yet away; 200d reaſon thenthat Amyntas * 
True death, too true death,whoe my hare louely requytcd, 
Should rake lite from mee; and ſoc i iFHall,with an endics 
Grietc oftroubied-{owle, or a tootoo (lowly revenging 
Stroake 0a murdring hande,or this fame peece of a gyrdle, 
Pecce of a gyrdlcalas:tharleft his mayſter Amyntas 
For good cauſe,that ſoe proud Phillis might berewarded, 
And his mayſters death with Phillis death be requyted. 
Lucklesgvrdlea'as oftovtoofuckles Anrynras, 
Take noe ſcorne for a while ina boſome vile tobe lodged, 
Sith torequyre, to reueng thou mearyſt thereinto be lodged. 
Phillis ſhould haue beene tre turtle-doue to Amyntas 
In this lightfome world, but Phillis prowdly denyed; 
Therfore by thy mcanes Phillis ſhall meete with Amyntas 
F 
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T he firſt part of the 

In thoſe darckſome dens,as Phulles rightly deſcrucd. 
'Chborns;. || 

Poore diſtreſſed Coal forhearerhy ſeiftobe plaguing? 


His tact,not thy fault,drew ls Gon onw ard, 
Phullis. 


, 


* Paſtors, why doe ye mourne ? What meane theſe heauy bewaylings? 


Yt you mourne Phallz; Phullis ne mercy deferucth, 

Sith this merciles hart to Amyntes mercy detyed: 

\ fyou mournchisdeath, whoe had noe cauſe to be dying, 
Noe ſuch mournyng can ſuffice tor murdred Amynias. 
Dry tholc teares "Daphne, and wipe thy watery fountayns, 
And come, yet come not for mce,but come for. Amyntas, 


Hclp mee to ſeeke andfynde,t <ntombe thoſe bones of Amynas 


For this I lay yet aliue: this funeral obſequy only 
Phillis can performe tor balctull louc of Amyrras. 
And though murdring hand pollute foc ſacred an office, 
Yer fith Phillis her hand performs ſoc facred an office, 
This wil A-yma take as a moſt acceptable office. 

Dapbne. | | 
Phillis, ] yeeld my help his fcattred bones to be ſearching, 
But ſoe that Phillis makenoe more talk of a dying. 

Phillis. 

Allthis whyle to myſelf did I lyuc ; but now to Amyntas 3 
Orto Amynta bones,cruiht bineefe long wit live yer, ' 
And vue noe longer; myJ1fe, his funeral ending, 


Paitors : Zur yet wher's that way which leads to the downetall? 


\  Chorns.-- 
There : and t'hill ſtands theace buta lytle more than 2 furlong, 
Dapbne. 
Come, lct's goc,and (earch : Ie guyde ther; theplace I remember. 
Phillss. 
Paſtors al farewe),; farewell favre Pembrokianacs 
Yuychurches patck,and fountaynes watery,farewell, 
Chorus. 
This Nymph taks her leaue,as though theſe ſoe many farewells 
Were hed laſt farewell, which ſhould cauſe deadly departure. 


Counteſſe of Pembrokes Yaye harch, 


INT. MINUS OTC: 5416 
| Elpinns. Che | 


ET 


H1s louing ſubieQs ? loe,gentle-mynded Amyntes 
Eu'n to the higheſt poyat ot 10y hath chymbdly adownefall, 


Bleſſed Amymar now ; focmuch more bleſſed Anynt as 
Now,by howmuch theu more wretch more curled Amynias, 
Now m ay Elpinus conccaue ome mattcr of hoping | | | | | E: | 
By thine example, that he (hall haue fortunar ending "0 
Of theſe loucles toylcs, and moſt ynluckly begynnyugs. | J 
Chorus, 
| Sage Elpinus coms, and ſpeaks ſtrange words of Amyneas, 
| As,that hce were) ct alzue; and thinks his ſtate to be happy, 
| For that he dy'de for loue,and by death, bought to be loued, 
| Bitter bowre of bliſſe, where mouſtrous murder aboundceth, g. 
| Lowng fooles Paradiſc,that leaues his life to be loued. - By 
| What meanes Elpinus ſoc woctul an end to be withing ? ; 
E lpinws., 1648 - 
Frycnds lcaue of mournyng: you heard (alſc news of Amyntas. | 
Chorus. f 
What,did hee not leap downe? Elp. Yes downe to his only defyred | 
Joyes,and paſt by the ſhadc of a feareful death,to a heauen, ſ 
And now lcancth his head on breſt gtſweere bony Phuliss, | 
Sweete bony Phillis now,more louing now by a thouſand 
Parts,then louclcs aforc; and ſucks zhoſe ſwectly beſcemyng j 
Teares from Phullis her eyes, with a mouth with Near abounding, 
And now nothing els is wanting vnto the full joy 
Ot theaſc louing towls, but that Aortanss is abſent; #.- | 
And MontanusI icake,whoſe woord maks abſolut cnding, Of 
Chorus. +0. 
T hcyre yearcs are #quall,andtheyre _— zquall, © 
2 


"(Tbs Yet part of the 
And both learned ay ke : 0,n0w pl an is happy 
Happy to hauc this (tay-aid eomiforevnto hi dage. 
But ihcw yet,what luck,what God ſoc laucd Amyntas, | 
'Elpinws. 
Heare, © hearc then that, whereof theſe eves PE beho!ders | | 
Were, ahd\whcreofadi this. tons maywelt be reporter. © | 
By my cauedid1 tyr with Thyrſss down by the downe-fall, L014. 
Ta!king of my loue ,'ouefes Yer louely Lycorms: 
Whentrom an high weetaiw ſome manfall downe ona ſoddatn, 
There was a heape: of thorni and bows compa on a cluſter 
Somewhat aboueour heads; *ewas his hap firit belightings 
Which although by the (wirrz and weizht it burſteda funder, WY 
And all came tumbling and tell dow meHatly before vs, | 
Yet by this encounter "hat fall proud notto ! be mortal, 
Though fore and painefull,making him lye as amaſcd | 
One who!ehowte and more, 2s vnablehns ehesto be opiyng. 
Wee twooe,aſtonyed to beholdſoefeareful anobicR, 
Stood [tarck dumme for a white, although wee knew 1'was Hmyaen 
Bur perccauing that this fall ſeem'dnot tobemortall, 
Our wholc cndcuours w'a pl So "de er: woc to bc waging, 
And ſent one forth-with, Alpbeſibaus, 
Alpheſibens whom that greate ie God old Apollo | 
Made to be skilful in hearbs when he gaue mee the giyyftto be [1 nging. 
But now1in meanetyme,when T byrſir ir gan to rehearſe mec 
A1l thoſe ſecrete woes and forepaſt pangsof eAmyntas, 
D.iphne and Philhs did mecte ys there ona ſoddayne, 
Daphne and Phillis, whoec ſought bruyfd bones of Amyntas 
Whom they thought tobe dead. as then was told mecby Daphne. | 
But when P hills ſaw her longlookrt loucr Amyn: '45, 
Diſcolored, bruyfed orewounded then with a raging 
Voyce,and beaten breaſt on Amymras flatly ſhe Ileth, 
Face to Amyntas Face and month t6the mouth of eAmynies: 
"|, Chor |\* 
Wa: not Phillis Wa aus =o toy oh Hmyituc? 


Sham me to a feynthart loue By ac ſerue for a bryd's; 

But trueloue imdcede contetnris foe bathe a brydle. 

Aitcrward with teares his bloodles checks ſhe bewaſhed, 

Aid thoſe teares oc wrounbt that Amyntas quyckly reuy ned, 

Op'acd Jus "Y es ,and breathd; which breath loc luckily v oy 
ncot 


10 
trins 


[ountefſe of Pembrokes Trychure!, 
Encountring Phillis ſiweete breath waslouely receaued. 

'- Wieh wharan endles iby theſe ewode ay ſweetly rogeather, 
Eytherin others arms,andeFyther fure of an others 


Life and loue,loucers may thinck,none els can ynagin, 
| 4 Chor; ; 


D.. 
Is then «A myntas ſaulfe]that he needs nec feare an\'tlanger? 
y wy 


Saulfe and ſound but thae thoſe thornes have partly defaced 


His fayre cheekes,and ſydes did ſatfiwhat chaunce tobe bruyſed: 


But that's mſt nothing,and woorks noe woe to Amyntas, 
(Happy Amyzrar now,tharſhewd fuch ſtgne of a louing 
Hart,and foe atlaſt obteynd co be lou'dof a loutng - 
Soulc,his paſſed paines,make preſent ioyes to be greater) 
As yourſclues ſhall ſee : for Phillu coms with 1m ynras 
Hycherward hard by : myſelfmuſt firſt to the lodging 
Ot rich Montanm, perſwading hym to beyeelding 

Vnto the purpold march; and thyrher they be apoynted 
Shortly to.com,this way : and nov its tyme to be walking, 


The ſecondScene. 
LAmynias, Phillis, 


JNEare life, when ſhal T once haue full poſſeflion of you ? 
Phallss. 


When tyme com's, [le tel; fiuyte too-ſoone pluckt,is a ſowre-fruyte. 


e141 myntas. 


If too-late,rotten. Phill, Then phack when tyme is apoynted. 
Amyntars. 
Oyet, come ſweete light of theſe myne eyes to the harbor, 


And ten-thouſand woes with a good-turne once be requyting, 
Phallis. 


What good-turne would you? Amyn.That which coſt younota dodkin, 


And yet would coneetit my tninde nuch more thana treaſure. 
Phullis, 


What's that? I'vnderſtand not yet what may be the meanyng, 


Amyntas, 


Harck in youreare then, Ph:l.Fy,noe : is thatbutatryfle ? 


eA mynias. 


Yetlet's ſleepe fora while; for your ſake long was I watching, 
| 'F; 
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The (rithart of fe. | | 
| Pall s is, he) 114334 
Content. Amiynt.Olweete ae, . Phil.Butſlay,and ſtir not ahnger: 
$ 
mit 4s 


As you lleepe,lle tell, hat flowrs | doo keepefor abrydes-wayne.| 
HAmytas. | 812 
How can Theare inſleepe? P-/.What pleaſure then can £4 ad 
Take,when he llcepes bygyy;ſidegithe fecle nocthing when he ſlcgperb? 
' Andyet I can notfleepe,tor 10y,that I found my Am yas. * | 
Amnyrta, PH I 
Thenlet's kille : kit mouth 6 nothing woorſefor a kiſſing : | 
Soe Bee ſucks [\iveete flowrs,flowrs nocthing woorle for alucking 
Aud you k»le rotes,then thinck wy bps to be roles, 
Pinths, 6h 
Welt} : bur theſc roſes ſoe kiſt;ask not robe kiſſed: | 
Then lee Amynasſtay,cill Phils meane tobe kiſſing, 
Amyntas, | 
Yfnoughtels,yet gene mee leaue thole eyes tobe kiſfing, 
Thole taire eyes,and ſoc ſhal] logins fayre ſawle;to be k ſling. 
| ' .. Phillis, | 
You would kiſſe myne eyes: which cuer afore,with achouſand 
Sigl1s and fobs you curſt, for throwing darts at aAmyntas. 
N Amyntas. | 
No1ylIdeſyre your eyes of purpoſe ſor tobe kiſſing, 
Thereby foe to declare by this loc louely atoken, 
Thae your murdring eyes, my curſing lips be for euer 
Now made farhtull fryends,and all contention ended. 
And,t ?hill thinck herſelf nor fully reuenged, = 
Then let her o\vne tecthe byte.cheſe lying lipps of Amyntas, 
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| Phullss, 
Ifthat A mynrasccaſe myne.eyesany more tobe curſing, 
\Wiy thould PW chen tor {pyte his lips beabytinge. TAs 
Af Amyntas. 

Ifnoe kvnde of kiſle from Phi may be procured, | 

Yer let an crubraccment to Amyritas his arms be aforded. [11.1 
Paillis, : 

With good wall, Azzynt Moſt good; what better will to Amyntas ? | 
| F 11s. 


Put yetitay : 2ha8is mult fiſt ger a boone of | Amymas, 
Amryntas. 
CO what gayfe? al Tgraunt? what hoone ſecks my bony Phillis ? 
Pull. AW 
Foy;reor five apples fro the tree that growes by the hil-topp. 


myntas 


- 
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: 
* I : 
, 
ig - 
V =] 


C ounteſſe eof Pembrokes Tuy church, 


tw. 


Amr 
| How can I come to the tree for buy'rs and foe-many.bulhes? 
Phillis, 


Ile bring you ſveneare,asyeu may ceahily tutch it, 
Amt an, 


It that Imayclafp it,then doubrnot,P1ullir, Amyntas 


Willclymbe vp to the tree,or ſhake downe focmany apples. 
Philos. 


It crue? clypt Philli: muſt then looke foe tobe ferned. 


. Amynt as. 
My life, geue me the leave, this faire red roſe to be putting 


In this bolome, where ny hart hath made his abyding, 
.  Phills, 


Oloe mighty oh! rt your hare with chorns of ared roſe, 
Or take it fro my breſd "3p mag gene! ir an other. 


as. 
Graunt me this bne grace) Yet: this fanourdeoe me for all this, 'Þ 


| Geue me:thy ſnowe-white hand, to becly peand Kilt of Amyutas. 
| docs 6: Pan 


F Socb oy the hard-gry ing hoate-kiſl) ns Lower Amynias, 
' Pmllis ſhowe-white and ny, melt ,orchanuce to be bruyſed, 


Tyntds, 


What kinde of louec's this,tharP Phillis bear $t0 eAmynias. : 
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Phillis. 
Diſcrgate and ſober. Amynt.,Well,then this ſhalbe my ſober, 4.58 
And yet louelyrequeſt;Sir downe,thatIinaybe behotding 43x 
Thatf faire Pu ee andhearcher ſweetly onting, ; | 
Phelhs, | 


Phillis muſt nooks yeeld, when Amyntasdaly nninderh 
p tes = T hey ti ling thee Afclepiades. 
Sweete face,why be thehcu'ns toe to the bountiful, , | 
Making that radiant, bewty of all the ftarry | , 
Bright \ 2-1 to be fayre Phyllis her ornament? 
And yer ſecme 1a be foe ſpytefuly partial, | 
As nct for toaford Argas his eyes to mee, | | 
Eycs t00 feawe 19. "Wb ornament I .þ 


Firſt and lafily belou'd, only may only ioy, «9 
Why hath not thy belou'd foemany lou'ly harts + 

As thole Partriches have of Pph/agoncs ? 

One breſt is not enough for to reteigne my ioy, 
More hartrs would that I had for to receaue my loue, 
As thoſe Partriches haue of Paphlagente. 

I et come fayre Helene,T roy: tnbulation, Fl. 
Or braue Endymion: (weete ſpeculation, TFT. 
Or Nymph 1da4an fricndly to paſſion; 44M 
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None but 7+:% 1\one holdeth Amymray hands: 

None but 24,25 alonepleaſech 'Amymtacecyes: | 

None but Phulitafone woundeta Anrjnit tht: 23 Bees 
Phulls. bo 

Let come that prety Bey, fondeof hise&vyve image, 

Oc Codd le Mynion kyide by an.ouglyBoare, 

O: youthtull G.-ymwede rapt by the 1 hunderer : 

Phil Rrerclet* alune bands to Amara; hagds, |. ,.... 

Phs 51aMmeth alone eges to Armyntas eyes, 

Phillis toy; alvoc hage SR... a :9MdC- 4 


. O\,this Amyrtarname enchauntesmy ſoule,thy I cannot 
- Leauethis -»»»ynarname: my.ton Eb rubs on vAmnar, 
And my harte,and mynde,and ule il chincks on «4 mynras : 
And yet, A-5144,I know,itsmore than tymetobe/goimg: 
Elpinus longe lince hath madeall known romy father, . . 
And my father, I know his new ſon longsto knowing. 


: 


Atynras, | 9h | | 
Let mee help you vp: your hand isithand of. Amrynres ._. .. » 
Now at laſt furprylde : yet Iask but a kiffe for aranſome. | 
» 0 IF) KS 2 it ' '- Ty TRANNY ' 0 DM 
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V Io ſuch ſowre my for qv myngr ot referued; | © 
f chat. A nia-mult (eruc,loucaveepe, .dyfora Philly, _  . - 
Yt choſe great plealinep with greate paynsmuſt be procured, | 
Then, good loue,geaue thoſe yreate matters yntg the greate-mene | , 
Letmy Loue ſoone loue; leta Tawdrey lace,or a thymble, | 
Or yong nigl:tingale ſuffice my fancy eo furthers ';' |}, 5 
Letnot ſuch torments and martyrdoms be requyred .. 
My poore ſunple 1oyes;and pleafuresowely to ſeafone - >» 2 
Bur ſweere-bitter Ws a kinde and louely repulſes,  * 
And ſuch falling out,as may be alperey renuing 34 
And fieth increahngof louc : let luch be the lowng, 
larres,and warres,as peace and truce may end u1 a moment. 
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| Phillis Funeral. 


Theſecond part of the 


Counteſle of Pembrokes 
Tuychurch. 


The firft day. 


Ow bonylaflc Phillis was newly betroathd to Amyntes 
N By rich Adontanus conſcnt; whoe yer, for a long tyme 
Wedding day differd, til his owne byrthday was aproaching: 
That twooe ſolempne fea(ts joynd tryendly togeather in one day 
Might with more meryment,and more concurle be adorned. 

Soc menonearth purpoſe, but Gods diſpoſe in Olympus; 
For, when as cach thing was by the Father duly prepared, 
And byrthwedding day now nere and nearer aproached, 
Wedding by brydes deathwas moſt vntymely frowentes, 
And fathers byrth-day,deaths-day to the daughter apoynted; 
Deaths-day lamented many dayes bythe woctul Amyntas, 
Deaths-day which haſtned deaths day tothe mournetul Awyyntas: 
Whoſe mournyng all mght all day,did weary the Mountaynes, 
Weary the woeds,and winds,and caucs,and weary the fountayns. 
But when he ſaw in yayne his cheeks with teares to be watred, 
Cheeks all pale and wan, yet could not fynde any comfort ; 
Comfortles then hee turns at length his watery countnance 
Vmeo the water ſtreames; and there his playnts he begynneth: 

Heare,0 Brooke,theſe playnts,heare, 0 ſ(weete, brooke, my bewaylings, 


Andconuey them donneye RORRAREY kingdome 
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The ſecond part of the 
Downe to the world-waſhing main-{ca with ſpeedy rcflowing: 
Worid-waſhing mayne-fea will then conuey to the worlds-cnd: 
T his greeuous mournyng by the ſhore,by the ſands, by the deſert, 
Deſert,ſands, and ſhore ht witneſes ynto my mournyn 
And grcate God Nepruze perchaunce his le chandring 
T riten will commaund to'rccount what 1 teele,what] ſutter, 
Raging hcate of Joue paſſing outtagius Erna. 
Soc th'1n'amous fame of wretched louer Amyntas, 
Blowne trom th'calt tothe/ welt by the ſounding trompofaT rien, 
Through deepe ſeas paſſing,at length may pierce to Auernus 
And fyclds Elyfien, where ble(ſed fowles be abyding; 
And rhcre meete Phiths ſweeteſontrot Philly among them, 
Swecte forte of Phillis, ſal fil ro be mournd of Amynias. — 
O what a life 1d T leade,mhat a bleſſed lyfe did 1 lcadethen, 
Happy Shepheard with a loning laſſe, while deſteny ſuffred? 
Ver a Beech many tymes wee fate moſt ſweetly togeather, 
Vndcrabroade Beech-tree,that ſunbcames might not anoy vs, 
Eyther in othcrsarms,{ti] Ivoking eyther on other, 
Both many rymes ſinging, and verſes both many making, 
Aud both ſoe-many w oords with kiſles ſoc-many myngimng: 
Sometymes her whyteneck,as white as my!k, was I tutclung, 
$omerymes her prety pappsand breſts was I bould to be fingriwg, 
Whilſt Phillis finyling and blulyng hangd by my boſome, 
And theſe checks of myne did ſtroake with herynory fingers. 
O wytull ſpring-tymewith pleaſures wiſhed'abounding, 
O thoſe bleſſed' days,whilſt good luck ſhinde frothe Heauers, 
But fince Phillis,alas,didlcaue moſtcurſcd Amynias, 
Paines hauc plagued, als, oth fieſh and bones of Amyntes, 
Noe day riſcth, atay,but ithcars theſegroanes of Amynrar, VI. 
Noe night commeth.alas, tharbrings any reſt to. Amynras, A 
Nizht and day thus, alas, ſtil Phillis troublcth Amynras:. + 
Now if northern blaſts ould ſound theyr feareful alarum; 
And boittrous tempeſts come thundring downe fro the Heauens, 
Soc that I were eompeld withSheepe and Kidds fro the paſtures 
Down tote broade-bratthehr trees &thick-ſeitgroaves robeckuddung, 
There to remaynefor a whytc, and all for fearco*aſcowring, 
Poillis thendoe T'want,then my ſweete Phillis is abſent, 
Piilits thendoe T want; whoſe wont was then to be harcknyng 
AlltherTeoutd fone cho louely remember: | 
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And cherefull Charites; fuch ſongs,as none but [ only, 
Ouly Amyntas made,tor none coinpar'd with «A myntas. 
But now Phillis ] want; and whoe (hall now be my Phillis? 
Whoe iÞ-all marck what 1 ſing, what I fay, forſaken Amyntas? 
Y that [ prayſe Phulbs,thele tulls giue prayſe tomy Phellis, 
And Phills,Phillis from rocks withan Eccho rebour:deth. 
Yt that I groans,theſe trees wath bending, yeeld many groany vgs, 
And very ground for griefe ihews her complexion altred: 
Sc tlus ground, thefe trees, thele rocks, and Eccho reſounding, 
All that I hicare,that | ſce,gcu's freſh increaſe to my (orrow. 
Let thoſe hapy } Shepherds keepe company fryendly togeather, 
| A:d I alone pe! 11g due mournyng vato my Phills, 
Ilenow wanderalone, [li] alone by the rocks, by the Mountayns, 
Dwelling in darck dens, by the wyldgbeaſts on!y frequented, - 
Where noe path for man, where noe man's ſcei:e to be paſſing; 
Or tothe wood ale goe ſoc darck with broad-ibadoe braunches, 
T hat noc ſurmeby theday, noc moone by the night doe behou!d mee, 
And that I heare noe voyce but Goblyns horrible outcries, 
Ovles bale'tul! skrikings and Crowes vnlucky reſounding. 
There ſhal theſe myne eyes be relolud in watery fountayns, 
There ſhall theſe tountayns flow ouer a long by the paſtures. 
T here wil I make fuch playnts, as beaſts thall mournc by my playnyngs, 
Such playnts,as ſtrong trees ſhall rent and ryue fro the rooting, 

Make wylde Panthers tame, and mollytylaſtly the flynt ſtone. 

And,if I nceds mul! ſleepe,ile takebut a napp by my ſleeping, 

On bare and could ground theſe lyms all weary repoſing: 

Noe greens turteto my head i]1all ſtand in ſteede ofa pillow, 

Noe bows orbraunches geeue.couTring vnto my carkas, 

That ſome fowle ſerpent may | pecdyly cue my deaths-wound, 

Thatthis poore Towle may from flcth nd blood be releaſed, 

And paſling, Stygian watcts,may come tothe fayre fyelds 

Elyſian tayiciyclds, and dayly reſoreto my Phillis, 

Meane wlule,tryendly Shepherds & plow-men, marck whatT tcl you; 
Diſdaigne daynty Yenw,geuc noc ground vnts the yong, Boy, vi 
Y ong Boy,but ſtrong Boy,take heedeztake heede by Amyntas, 4 
Thone with afyrc hath burnt, and th'other pierſt withan arrow = 11 
Fleſh and blood and bones, what's worſe than afyre,than an arrow ? 

O bitter fortuneoftoo too wretched Amynias. 
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S ſoone as mornyng her ſhynyne rayes frothe Mountaynes 
At ſhewne Ce nd arr-light quyte Go the heaueng, 
Then that vnhappy ſhepherd (till plagu'd with vnhappyly louing, 
Left choſe barren bancks,and waters noc- pyty-taking: 
And ona crookt ſheephooke his lyms all weary repoling 
Clymed aloft to the hills, but,alas, very fayntyly clymed, 
Kydds, and Goates, and Sheepe, dryuing, good man,tothe Mountaym, 
For Shcepe, Goats,andkyds,with paſtures better abounding, (Kydds. 
Then by the way thus he ſpake, tothe Sheepe, to the Goats, to the yong 
O poorcflock,it ſeems you eele theſe pangs of a Louer, 
And mournethus,to behould your mournctull mayſter Amyntas, 
; Yourwoont was, ſome part tobe bleating,ſome to be sipping, 
 Somewith bended browes,and hornzd pates to be burtting, 
Sheepe to be gnapping gralle,and Goates to the vines to be clymyng. 
But now noe ſuch thing, but 'now noc luſt to be linely, 
Sheepe and (ylly Shepherd withluckles louc be beſortcd : 
You tor «Amynta; monrne, for Phillis mourncth eAmyntas, + 
O with what miſcries poore mortall men be moleſted? 

Now doe I know right welt what maks you thus to be monrnymg, 
Thusto be tyred,thus to be quayled,thus tobe drooping,; 
Phillis,xhyle ſheremaynd, myIkt my Goats cuer at cunyng, 

Goats that brought home dugps ſtretcht with mylk cucr at cunyng. 
Philti; brought them flowrs,and them brought vnto the wel{-prings, 
When dogg-dayes raigned, when fyelds were all to be onched, 
Whilſt thatI lay ſleeping in cooling ſhade torefreſh mee. 

Philliz azaine was woont with ,Amyntas Sheepe to be waſhing, 
Phillis againe was woont my ſheepe thus waſht to be iearing, 

Andto the fwecte paſtutes my Sheepe thus ſForne to be dryuyng, 
Then from Fox and Wool? my Sheepethus driu'n tobe keeping, 
And in fyelds and coates mny flock thus kept,to becloſing; 

Leaſtby the Northerne wynds my Sheepe miglt chaunce to be pinched, 
Lcaſtby the froſt or ſhow my Kyds migf chaunce to be greeued: 
'Plillislou'd you foe foe Phils loued Amynras, 

Phillisa qzydeof yours, and Phillis a fryend of Amyntas. 


Bnt ivcereS] icepe,ſiyeete Goats,ſ| parenotto be 1 uely, for all this, 
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Looke not vpon my weeping face toe ſadly,fore 1 this, 
Harcken not to my plaints and ſongs all heauy,for all this, 
Harcken not to my pype,my pipe valucky,for all this, 
But ſweete ſheepe,ſweete goats, leane of your mayſter Amyntar, 
Leape and skyp by the flowring fields,and leaue of Amyntas, 
Clymbe to the vynes,and tender trees,and leaue of Amynta:, 
Clymbe to the vines, buerun for life for feare of a miſchif, 
When th'ould Slenws with his aſle com's laeſyly trotting, 
Let mee alone,mee alone lament and mourne my beloucd, 
Let me alone celebrate her death by my tears by my mourning : 
Lyke to the fuer Swan,whoe ſeeing death to be comming, 
Wandreth alone for a whyle through ſtreames of lonely CariFer ; 
Then to the flowring bancks all feyne at length he repayreth, 
Singing there,ſiveete byrd,his dying ſong to Cartter, 
Geuing there{weete byrd, his laſt farewell to Car#ter, 
Yeelding vp,ſiveete byrd, his breath and ſong to CarHter. 

How can Amynias lyue;when Phills leaueth Amyntas ? 
What for fyelds,for woods,for meddows careth Amyntar, 
Meddows,wbods,and fyelds,if my {weete Phillis abandon ? 
Mighty Pale: fro the fyelds,fro the meddows learned Apollo, 
Faunut went fro the woods, when Phils went from Amyntas ; 
Noe h1ght tomy eyecs,noc ſound came to my heariuny; 
Paris Pld Arena, wer. c2 ſtay with ———n r 
Thea ſhal woods with leaues,and ficldswith flowrs be abounding, 
Mcddows with greene graſle to the poore mans dayly reioycing, 
Mighty Pale to the fields,to the meddows learned Apollo, 
Farnus coms tothe woods,if Phillis come to Amyntas , 
Noe bad fight to my eyes,noe bad ſound coms to my hearing, | 

Come then,good Philts,come back, if Deſteny tuffer, - F 
Leaue thoſe bieiſed bores of ſowls already departed ] 
Let choſe ſparcklingeyes molt like to the fire tothe chriſtall, 18. 
Ouercome thoſe haggs and fiends of feareful 4 HEYNMS, . 
Which haue oucrcome thoſe ſtarrs of chearctul Olymp. | 
And bv thy ſpeech more ſweete than ſongs of Thracian Orphens, ' 
Pacify clvinfcrnal Furies,pleaſe Plarothe grim God, Vil 
Stay that bawling curr,that three-throate horrible Helhownd. T7 

Sweet hart,come to thy friend,to chy friend come ſpeedily ſiycetchare, 
Speedily come, leaſt griefe conſume forſaken Amynras. + 01, 
Phullis | pray the returne,if prayers maybe regarded, | bi 
By thelc nnocfapnietan chile; ruefulaboundine, | &\ þ 
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By thoſc arms of thine which ſometune claſped e Am price, 
By lipps chyne and myne ioyned moſt ſweetly toggealier, 
By faith, hands,and tart with erue {yncerity pledged, 

By ſong3,by wedding with great folampuity vowed, 

By ieſts,and good-rums,by pleaſures all I beſcech thee, 
Help and fuccor alas thy toctorae kauwer Amyrtge. HEL 
Or,by chy teares utreate choſe Nymphsof deſteny ſatall, | 
Noc-pity-taking Nymphs utreate chat Ilyne noe alone thus, 

Pyrede thus away with griete,ſutt: ing vaſpeakableanguith; 
Butler death,let Jeach come ſpeedily giue ine vay palport, 
Soe {hal I finde faire fyelds, tare ſeates, faire groues by my dying, 
And in hie!ds,in ſeats, m groues faire Phils abyding, 

There ſhal Pubs azatne in curteſic ſtrive with Amymtas, 
There with Philisagainein curtefic true ſhal Amynras, 
There ſhal Phi8s; againe make garlands gay for eAmyntay, 
There for Phillis againe gay garlands nd. 4 {bal Amyntas, 
Tiere ſhal Philly azaineÞs repeating ſongs with Ammar, 


Wyiuch ſongs ?bslasaforchad madeand ſong with Amynias,; | 
But what alas did Imeane to the whiſtling windes to be mourning, 
As though wourning cauld reſtore what Deſteny takerh? 


OS 


Then eo his howſe ; uti gd, when night approacht,he returned. 
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Nd now ſaxcevuriall of Philli loucly the third day; 1) (ic 
Atlengehappcared,when poare diſtrefled Amyntas 4: 
Looſt Ins 44: Forhe fould, and ſheepe let forth fro the ſheeepecoate, 
And to the neighbour hills full ſee 6% why he reſorted: | 

Whereas amidlt has flock,tus Laſſe thus loſt, he bewayleth, 

And miuks fond withes with deepe lighes interrupted, 

And-herel:ntingayre.with his qutcrics alta behearcch; 

E-che could not now to the laſt woord yeeldany Eccho 

Ai! oppreſt with loue, for her quld lone fil the rememabred, 

Andihe remembred,{til;that {weete Narceſſns her ould loue, 

With teares all blubbred,with an inward horror amazed. 

Wien ſheb:21ins toreſound herſobbs (hifſtay the refoundn 

When ſhe begins her ſpeech, her gricfe til ſtoppeth hkel-Gench, | 
With 
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With which her woont was with louersfweetly to dally. 
During theſe her champs,chs againe cemplaincth Amynter, 
During his complaynts ſhe with alkcompaſſion Harkneth. 
O whata warre 1 this, with loue thus thl co be ſtriving ? 
O what a wyld-fyre's this conueyd to my hart by the blynd-Lov? 
That neither long tyme can bring anyend to my ({triumg, 
Nor teares extinguith this wylde-fyre throwne by the blynde Loy ? 
Then then, alas, was lo{t,othen then, alas,was I yndoone, 
When the coral-colored lips were by me greedily viewe & 
Andeyes like brighe ſtarrs,and fayre browes dayntily ſmyling, 
And cherefull forchead with gold-wyre all to be decked, 
And cheelss all ae diblies and purple adorned, 
And pure fleſh ſwelling with quick veynes ſpeedily moumg/ 
And ſuch fine firgers,as were moſtlyke to the fingers 
Of T «bonmynfe platting th'ould beard of her lusHand. 
What ſhal I ſay to the reſt? each pare vnited morder, 
Fach part vaſpotted,with long roabscouered each part. 
What ſhal Lay to the reſt? many kifles ioynd to the fiveete ryoords, 
Andmmwy woord>of weight mlike fortioynd to the kiſles, 
Vader a greene lawrell ſitting,and vndera myrtle, 
Myrele due to /enw,greene lawrell duc to Apollo. 
That lytle carthen poet theſe ioys hath now fro me fnatched, 
That lytle earthen pot where Phils bones be reſerued : 
O thrice happy the pot,where Phillis bones be reſerued, 
And thrice happy the ground, where.this pot thalbe reſerued. 
Earth and earthen pot, you haue the belou'd of Amynras, 
Nacur's ſweete dearling,and only delyte to the Countrey, - 
And ſunne of this ſoyle,of theſe woodsonly Diana, 
Ochryce bappy the earth, butmuch more happy the earch-poe: 
O thrice happy the grafle;that grows on grauc of a Goddefle, . 
And thooting vpwards diſplays his top to the lieauens, 
Siweete blaſts of Zephyrus thal make this graſle to be ſeemly, 
Noe ſythe (hal cuech-1e.noe ſerpent craftily hurking 
With venymous breathing,or poyſon deadly (hal hure:t;- 
Noe Lyoneſlc fowle pawes,Beares foote,beaſts hone ſhal abuſe it, 
Noebyrds with pecking,noe vermyn was 64 creeping, 
Noc winters hoare froſt,no night-deaws dangerus 05. | 
Noe rage of Suns-heate,noe ſtars,or power of heanens. 
Noe boiltrous tempclt,noe lhghenings hottible outrage; 
Dtyuc hence, good ploy-men,driuc hence your wearied oxen, 


And 
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And you friendly ſhepherds,keep back your ibeep fro the grauesgrall, 

Leaſt your (heepe ynwares may chaunce by my Loue to be harmed, 

{ caltby the bulls rude rage hex bones may chanace to be bruyſed, 

Wilt with foote and horne hee the granes-ground tearcth alurder, 
Make haſte you yongmen,make haſtc all you prety damlclls, 

Vith ſacred water iis acred place cobeſprynkle, 

Burne piles of theech-trees,and chen caſte pn the Sabean 


' Spycetothe pyles burning end vie prey to the heauens, 
A 


Cynnamon,and Caſia, Violets,and loued Amwomun; 


ther. 


And then on euery ſide ſet tapers facredinorder, 


. And beate your bare breſts with fyſtsall weary with anguifh, 


And fing ſweete epitaphs,lifting your yoyce to the heauens, 

Sing ſowre-ſweete epitaphs in death and praiſe of a Goddeſle. 

Wanton fleſhly Saryrs,and Faum friends to the mountains, 

Nymphs addi co the trees,and in moſt gracius order 

Three Graces ioyning,{hall beare you company my 

_ AnyI myſclfwill dreſſe, embalme,and cheſt my beloued, 

And,folowing her coarſe,all pale ,and wan as a dead man, 

Weary the woods with plaints,and make new ſtreames by my weeping 

Such {treames as no banck ſhall barr,ſtreames cuer abounding, 

Such ſtreames as noe drought ſhall drye,ſtreames never abating, 

With mce Parnaſſu,with mee {hall mourne my eApoles, 

And Uenw,all chated,that Deſteny tooke'my beloued. 

And that ſame vile boy,which firſt did joyne me to Phillis, 

His lamp ſhall lay downe,and paynted quyuer abandon, 

And with his owne prety teares trickling,and ſweetly beſeeming, 

Help me to mourne, although chat he gaue firſt cauſe tomy mourning, 
Bue,what alas doe I mcane to repeate theſe funeral outcries, | 

Stil to repeate theſe plaines,and ſil roolare eo them ? 

Thrice hath Phbebusnow difplayd his beames fro the mouncains, 

Thrice hath Phaburnow deſcended downe to the mayn-ſca, 

Since my Delou'd was dead, lmce our zood company parted, 

Since Pills buryed,fince all folempaities ended, 

Since my delytes,poore wretch,were all incloſdin acoffyn. 

Yer doe I mourne here ſtil,chough noegood come by my mournyng, 

Adding reares co my teares,and ſorrows vato my forrows, 

And noe ſtay to my teares and noe reſt coms to my ſorrows. 


Oſtrong boyſtrong bow,and$ malt dangerus arrow. 


Now 
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Counteſſeof ergo pr erere 
Now doe I fynde it apayrie,which fuftdid but apleaſure, 
Now doe I tele ita wound, which firſt didſeeine bur aſmarting, 
\When ſtrong boy,ſtrong bow ſhot firſt that dangerus arrow. 

Thus did Awynta mourne,and then came horhe by the Sun-ſer, 


In theſe verſes, T6 wt kay 

Eccho could not mow to the laffwoord yeeld anyZEtcho | 

All oppre#t with lane, for her auld laye ftil ſhe remembred, 

And ſbe remembred fil chat ſweete Narullus her ould lowe,E&«. | 
Some litle men fynde great fault, that this word, fl, being twice ved,is but an idlerepet:- 
tion to make vp the verſe, Where,if they could fer,that in the firſt place it is an Aduerb, & 
an Adiectiuc in the ſecond, they might a{wel bee ftil;and not ſpeake any thing, as lit talk, 
and yet ſay nocthing. ft un 224 | 

The like reprchenſion was that of him, whoſe wits were ſoc weakened with paſſions, 
that he fel] dowae of his horſe, with ſinging, Downe a Downe, This man,firſt moned by 
the peremptory Preface of the Lawyers Logike (which yet could tutch none but the gal- 
led back) and reading there in the Analyſis of Sr.:xfords Crowne Peas ,that in Homrw1dys,” 
ESe. although in times palt Yolwntas reputabatuy pro fas, yet it wasnotioe vicd in thee 
daycs, but only in the Princes caſe, and certaine ſpecial and honorable perſonages mencio- 
ned by Statute in H.7.time :thoughtit a wondrous fault, that 1 did but Digits ad foy-, 
rem mtendere, and not literally repeate exery word atlarge our of Sawnders caſe in'Plow- 
den,where | bring in his myniftring of poyton with & murdring intent, as a-medjwas in fra- 
ming of a Syllogiſme : whereas alaseuery chyide knowes, thar Sawndery ation did effett 
death, cuen to his owne confuſion, Better might hee bauc reprehended the miſpryſion ot 
the Printer, whoe Pag.74, ſhould hauc lett out Higgs, and putin Aaſbew, the very ly- 
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Pants had ſhining Sunne withdrawne his face fro the heanens, 
And earth all darckned fince Phillis friendly departed; 
And,when fourth day came,thenagaine truc-louex Amyntas 
Myndeful of ould loue ſtil,tooke rive ioy flock to be feeding, 
But ſtilalone wandring through fyelds,co the bancks,to the waters, 
Leaned his headon Bank, and eyes caſt downeto the waters, 
With teares incefſanthis cheeks full witery waſhing, 

What now reſteth.alas,to be doone of woeful Anynra 
Nve ſence,noe krieivledoin theſe wiſenſible afties, fl 
In grave noc feclin& meth ther'snoerpievetaking, - | 
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Phillis maks but a jeſt, dead Philliimocketh dmyaras, 
Phil breaks her faub,and plays with Plarocheblack-Prince, F 
Pluto the black-Prince now+tnioys thoſe inys of Amymas. | 
Speake on,good ſweete Nymphs it you canſhew.any tydings, 

W hether among thole trulls that wayte on Queene of eAnerxas, 

My Qucene and Emprefle,nay Phillrs chaunce to be ſpinning > » 
Speake,for 1 feare,for I teare,fheele neuercore wo Amynas, 

Father Syluanu,Sy/aanxc good ro the mountains, 
And flock; on mounta ins,6 hel p molt helples Amyntas, 
Help by thyſelt by thy fi ends, thow God,cauſe Gods tobe helping : 

For my relbþgjon;tor my deuotion help mee, 7 
Fither let Fhdlsr be retyrned back to Amyras, 
Or Ict Amyntas dy that death may fuccor Amynter. 
And thou naughty Cupide et ſay on,geue mee thy counſail, 
What ſhal I dooee hab] dy 7 {hal Amynrarmurder Am yntas ? 
Dy cherr Anyntas: death will bring Phullis to Amynras, 44 
O hatd-FarredLoue,thou fee'ft what Theare, what I fuffer, 
Harewith Bames,apdexes with mourneful water abounding, 
Head with wonryons” 7 we foulc ful of horrible anguiih: 
This thou ſee'ſt; andfure I doc know, it greewes thee to ſee this, x 
Thoughthey calf thee tyrane,though ſoc:thou tuſtly be called, 
Thouzhthy nature pifle Burris beaſMy behauyour:” 
For,what makes me to mourne,may cauſe thee to yeeld romy mourning 2 
One ru:{c rock,one wmde,and one tempeſtuus outrage 
Batters,brea\ beats my ſhip,thy ſhip tochequ ickſands; 
Our harmes ate or fam mar; like|tomy ſhipwrack; 
Loue did loue Pbilts was lon'dof eAmynas, 


Phils; Loues Sheng Amynas; 
aan pe, calth,wealth of Am«yntar, 


Decarling,cro 2d, hop 
And what more ſhal I ſay? for 1 want words fit for «Amyntas. 

And chon churty/h ground,now ceaſe any more to be frunectull, ;. , , 
Ceafe tro be deckt with Rowrsand all-in greene tobe mangled: - 
Thy flowre as. wytty red my garland lately decayed, -: ... 

Phillis ehyne and myr, | kbar vneymely departed; ',',, |}, 
Whoſe [y<ete corps.thou bart, wheſc footeſteps in thee be printed, 
And whoſe face thou. did(t admyre for bewty renowmed.; 

Belch out roaring blaſts with gaping tawes ro the heauens, 
That thoſe roarwg blaſts may.ſcoycre by theskics,by the heauens, 
And foule ſtrugl1ng ſtgrmeseaft downe fro the cloxyds, fro the. heanens, 
For fach fowle weather wallbeRtagree with amouracr.. ... pls 
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Counteſſe of Pembrokes Yutgeburch. 


How!c and mourne thou earth, and roare with an hortible ovecry, 
Ho«le as then thou didft, when mountains werezothenwamtamns 
Put,by thy curſed broode,to beclyming vp toOlympme, 
When great flakes of fire came flaſhing downe frothe heauens, 
When thy crawling ſons came tumblmg downe from Oiympuz. 
Howle as Lady Cere did then w hen Prince of Auernus 
Stole her daughter away from ficlds that ioyned on'es/£rma, 
V nto the dungeons darck,and densef his helliih abyding, 
Thou ground, forgetfull w hat wasby dutyrequyred, 
Shouldlt ſend ynhidden,w ith Phillrs,teares to Anernu. 
Her bleſſed burden thou waſt vnworthy to beare vp, 
Theretore tender gyrle in flowring age the departed. 
O frowning forcuneHſtarrs vn wk ly ſhyrung, 
O curſed byrth-day of quyte forſaken Amyres, 
Phillis alas,1s chaungd,Phi{lssconnerted in aſhes, 
Whole prety lipps,neck,eyes, and haire foe ſweerely beſecming, 
Purple,ſnow,and fyre,and gold-wyre ſeem'd toreſanble. 
Tuthonns faire wite coms always home by che Sun-ſee, . 
Every night coms home to that ould Tirhonus her husband, 
Swecte Cephalurleauing,and gray-beard harti'y kiffing : 
But my Phlis, alas, is gone, 15 gone to «A nernus, 
Gone too-far to returne,and this tormenteth Amynras. 
White is black, and ſweete is ſowre to the ſenſe of Amyntas, 
N:gheand day doel weepe and make ground moyſt by my weeping, 
Mourne, lament,and howle,and powre forth plaints tothe heauens: 
Soe doc the Nightingales in buſhes thomny remaining, 
Sing many dolcſull notes and tunes,fiveete harmony making, 
Theyr yong ones mourning, their yong ones borlybevayting 
Phillis, alas,is gone,ſhec'le neuer come to Amyntas, 
Neuer againe.came back,for Death and Deſteny ſtay her, - 
Stay her among thoſe groues and darckſome densof Arernus, 
Where's noe path to returne, noe ſtarting hole tobe ſcaping; 
Deſteny,Deach,and Hell,and Cerberus horrible Hel-houn 
Loathſome ſtreames of Sryx, that nyne times compas eAnern, 
Stay her amongſt thoſe Haggs in dungcongougly for cuer : 
Only the name and fame and her moſt happ remembraunce T1. 
Stil ſhal abyde,ſhal lyue,ſ-all floorith freely for cuer. , 
Thus «1d Amynra plaine, and then came faintily homeward, 4:1 
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| T he fifth day. 
g Ince Phillis burtall with dne celebrationended, 
\ 


Phebus againe aduanc't his blazing face fro the maine-ſca, 
And with morning (tarre diſpelling nighe fro the heauens, 
Quickly the fifth tyme brought broade day-lzghe vnato Amyntas: 
But yet Phullts in hart,in mynde,and fowle of Amyntas 
Stil did abyde,and ſtil yvas Phill mournd of Amyntas. 
Noe care of dryuing his kydds and goats to the mountains, 
Noe carc of folowing his theepe and lambs eo the paſtures, 
Bue daye-light loathing,and dayes woork wonted abhorring, 
Straight to the woods doth hee walk,in noe mans company walking, 
Where he the weeping flowre making all weary by weeping, 
Vatuned ſpeeches calte out,and deſperat outcryes. " 
Where with ſighes,to the windes,with teares, increaſe to the waters 
Stil did he geue,and (til yainc Joue molt vainly bewaylcd. 
As louing Turtle ſeeing his lately beloued | _ 
Turtle-douc throwne downe froma tree wath a ſtone or an arrow, 
Can notabyde Sun-beames, but flies tro the fields,fro the meddows, 
Vato the darkeſt woods,and there,his dcſolat harbor 


| Maks in a Cypreſle tree, with lyghening all to be ſcorched, 


Or with Winters rage and black itorms fowly defaced : 

Where,onarottenbowe his lyms all heauy repoſing, 

Stil doth he grone for griefe, (til mourne for his onely beloucd: 

Then conſum'd with greeuous pangs,and weary with angu ith, 

Downe to the ground doth he fall with feynting wings fro the bare bovy, 

Beating duſt with wings,and teathers fowly beraying, 

Beatins breſt with beck: call blood come treſhly abounding: 

Soe il A myntas mourne,ſuch'true-louc made him a mourner- | 
O what a vile boy's this; what a greeuous wound, what a weapon * 

O what adart is chis that ſticks foe falt to my hart roote, 

Lyke as a roote to the trunck;or lyke as a vyne'to the clme tree? 


-:+Q pityles loues-god,poore Loucrs how bewe plagued? 


Oftrong dart of Lone,which each thing ſpeedily pearceth, 
This dare God Sararne, God UZips,and greatGod of all Gods ; 
$ bd IE: ous 


ounteſſe of Pembrokes T uychure/, 
ſave lymſciic did wound vales that tame doc belythemn: 
Aithough God Saturne were ould, and lyke to a cruil:t crabbe, 
Although Mars werearm'd with try'de/alcananarmor, 
Although /oxe with frreand thunder maketh a rumbling. 
Yea thine owne mother, thine one inuincible arrow 
Hurc,and pricktthole papps whichthou walt wont to be ſucking, 
Neyther {par'{tchoulum that ra:gns it watery kingdome, 
Neyther ſpar'{t thou him that rules in tearctul eAnernus : 
Pluto knows what it is, witha paltery Boy to be troubled, 
Neptune knows what 1t15,by a blynde boys check to be mated: 
Then ſince heauens,ſcas,and hellsare naught by thee ſpared, 
Earth and carth-dwelling louers muſt looke to be pinched. 
O what gaping carth will Amyntas greedyly ſwallow? 
O what gulfot feacs and deepes wil quyckly deuoure him, 
And bring him lyuing to the dead-mens fowls in Auernx? 
Gods of $kics (for loue hath picrſt ottyptothe heauens) 
If pyty moucyour harts,it you from ſtately Olympms 
Can vouchlaut to bchold thelc inward wounds of Amyntas, 
Free this troubled ſowle from cares and infynit angurth, 
End theſe endles toyles,bring caſe by my death to my deaths-wound. 
O that I had then dyde, when Phzllss lyu'd with Amyntes, 
In tyelds,when Phillis lang ſongs of loue with eAmyntas, 
Infyelds,when Phulles kilt and embraced Amyntas, 
Jntycids,when Phils flept yndera tree with eAmyntas, 
Bleſthad Amyntas beene,it death had taken Amyntas. 
Soc my Phillss might hauc ſfitten downe by my dcath-bed, 
Cloſing theſe eye-11dds of dead, but bleiſed Amyntas, (hands, 
Bleſt, that hee dy*dc in her arms, that his cves werecloſd with her owne 
But what alas doel mcane for death thus ſtil to be wiſhing 
Foolec that I am ? for death coms quyckly without any withwg, 
Inward grief of troubled ſowle hath brought me to deaths-dore, 
Woontcd ſtrengthdothfayle,my lyms are faynty with anguiſh; 
Viitall heatc is 2one, ike vntoa {mokeor a vapor, 
Yeſterday but a boy, and now gray-headed Amyntas, 
O lucklcs loucrs, how always are we bewitched, 
What contrarictics, what fancies flatly repugnant, 
How-many lyues,dcaths, hopes, tcares,1oycs,cares {ti]l doe wee ſuffer? 
O that I could torger Phillis many tymes am I withung, 
O that I had dyde. tor Phillis many tymes am | wiihing, 
T Is diſtrated I am ten thouſand tymes by my withing, 
H ; 
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T he ſecond part of the 


Lyke toa ſhipp,through whurlng 444 vnſteedyly p-ſhng, 

F!oating here aud : here ,hence thence, with danger on-each{yd?, 
Fearmg 3. yliacs iaw e5,and mouth of oreedy Charyb#z3, 

W:y 11! by the rage ottea,bruylde i} pp ſticks taſt tothe quyck-ſands, 
And, Dy | 1c mighty rebounding waucs 45 Jaltly deuoured. 

Bur what alas doc | meane by ne ould !ouc {hill tobe mourn ng, 

Forgetting pxſturcs,aud flocks, and vines by my mourting? 

My naked | palturcs with floods are lyketobedrowned, 

My fyclds vntilled with thorns are ly ke tobe peſtred, 

My poore Sheepe and Goats withcould arc lyke to be pinched, 
My prety black bullock will.come noemore tomy white cowe, 
And by che wines fowle ſhowt my vines arc lyke io be rooted, 
For want of walling,tor want of cuſtomed hedging. 

Rank bows in viuc-treethert's nobody now to bect cutting, 

Cutt bows with withy twzggs there's nobody now to bebynding, 
Pecking Pyes from grapes there's nobody new to be keeping, 

You rocks .help me tro mourng; rocks, pinetrees loftyly bearing, 
You woods, help.me to mourne; woods always woont to be {\ lent, 
You wcl!s,hclp me to-mcurne; wellscleareand lyke to the Chriltall, 
| Vines forelorue, forſaken ſhrubs, lament with eAmymnas. 

On you racks many tymes Phullus was woont to be walki ing, 

In you woods many tymes Phill:ywas woont tobe fitting, 

With you wells many tymes Phillis was woont to be ſmy vimg. 

And you vines and ſhrubsPhulbswas woont tobe fingring. 
Now tas ult darck night,and home came ſeclly Amyutas. 


The ſexth dey. 


Ince Phillis buryall, fixrymes ſprang light fro the Mountayns, 
g Six tymes had Tran brought back his<oach tro the mayn-lea, 


Andfl;my horſes with {alt waues all to be daſhed, 
With puſt-vpnoſthrils oreatctyre flames luſtyly breathing. 
When to the wyId oods went carelcs,yetcare:ul Amma, 
Le wing flock infould, noe creaturescompany keeping, 


Beating 
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Connteſſe of Pembrokes Tuyehureh, 
Bcating breſt withtiſt, with teares face forxly defacing, 
Filling ways as he went with ſuchand foemany waylings, 
As were ſomety mes made by the {weete Rhedopeian Orpheny,, 
Wheu by therocks of Thrace,by the fatall water of Hebrw, 
His (wee: Exridice with molt fweete yoyce he beway]cd, 
When fweete Rn harpe joyned mott (wee: ly tozcather, 


Made both byrdsand beaſts, both ſtocksand ſtones tobe mournyng, 
Euery bealt infyeld wifheth day-light tobe comming, 

Mornyng (tarr by the _ in fylds 15fweetly ſaluted, 

As ſoone as {hee begins by the breake of day tobe peeping ; 

Euery beaſt in freld witheth darck mght to be commyng, 

Eu'ning ſtar tothe kydds well fed, coms hartyly welceme, 

As ſoone as ſhe begyas by the nights approachrobe l\ynyng, 

Neyther day nor night cairpleaſc diſpleaſed Amyntas,, 

All day long doe Iinourne,and all mght long am I playnyng, 

Noc day's trce fro my playnts,and nocnight's trec fro my mourning, 
Wholoe thincks it {trange,that thus tormented Amyntas 

Can thus longendure,who thincks it ſtrange, that Amyntes 

Lyucs,yet taksnoe reft,but (til lus, {tal led 

This man knows not alas, that loue is dayly triumphant, 

Loue can abyde noc law, loucalways lou's to be lawles, 

Loue ajtrerhnature,rw'es reaſon, mayſtreth Olympus 

Lawes,edidts,decrees : contemns lone mightyly thundring, 

Joue, that rules and rargas,with a beck that bendeth Olympus. 

Loue cau'd Hippohtwe with bryr's and thornsto.be mangled, 

For that he had fowle louc of luſting Phedra refuſed. 

Loue nyade. Abſyrin nth ſyiters hands tobe murdred, 

And in pceces torne, nd here and there to be ſcattred. 

Lone forc't Pafphaemans company longto be loathing, 

And,for awhyte Bulls fleſh;Bulls company lovg to be f uſting. 

Loue and luring looks of loucly Pelixena,caulc 

Greekth Achilles death, when he came to the Cluuzch to be wedded: 

Louc made +Alcides, that greate inuincible Heros, 

Maſter of all monſters;ati«ngthtobe whipt by a Myſtres. 

Louc drownd Leander{wymmyng to the bew:i{ul Hero, 

Vnto the towne Ceftos fromptowne of curſed Abyaos. 

Lene made Jone,that's ruler of carthand ruler of heauen, 

Lyketo a {clly Shepherd,and lyke to the fruytful Echiana, 

Lyketoa fyre,to a Swan, toa Showre;to a Bull,toan Eagle,: 

Soractymes eAmphurion, ſomctymes Nyltianerciembling. 
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© Theſeconapart of the 
Bur what ncede I tothew this blynde Boys ſurly behauyour, 
[ ewd prancks, talle policies, fly ihitts,and wyly demiles, - -  _ + 
Murdring mynde,hard hart, dead hand, Lent bow, bloody arrowes? 
Nobody knows better what bitter grict 1s abounding 
Inlou's lexd kingdome, than lucklesloucr Amynras, 
\V.1cther I goc tothe groaucs,or whether I clymbe to the Mountayrs, 
Whether I walk by the bancks,or whether I looke rothe fountayns, 
Louc (Hl wayts at aninch,and neuer leaues to be pinching, 
F- ucry thing COm playns,and aun{werethvanto my playnyngs, 
Fucry thing geus cauſe and freſh increaſe tomy mournyngs. 
Iithat | mourne1n woods,thele woods ſeeme al to be mournyng, 
And broade-brauncht oake trees their vpright toppsto be bowang. 
Yt that I 1ghorſob, this pine-tree ſtraight by the thaking, 
This pcareles pine-tree tor company {cem'sto be pyning, 
As though himſelf telt thicnduring pangs of Amyntas. 
And that byrde o' Thrace,my woetul company keeping, 
Cry's and calls tor /rys,wvith monſtrous villany murdred, 
Murdrcd alas by the merciles hart and hands of a Mother, 
Eatcn alas by the curſed mouth and teeth of a father. 
And poore Turtle-douc, her mates good company myſling, 
Sits on a naked bowe,and keepes mee company mournyng. 
\When that I clymbe to the ragged rocks, & creepe to te Mountayns, 
Staying feeble knees with a ſlaffegfor feare ofa falling, 
If that I thencurſe death, andrayleondeſteny fatall, 
For marring that face,thoſe checks,thoſe yuory fingers 
Ot mytlweete Phillis; Phulles coms back with an Eccho, - 
Echo returns Phi&s,fyue tymestrothe rocks, frothe Mountayns, 
F ucry beaſt which hears theſe woetull playnts of Amynas, - 
Coms and ſetts lim downe twixt leggs of wockul Amynres, 
Suitring back to be ſtroakt with ſtatt of monrneſul Amynras : 
As that good Lyoneſle,which firſt was cur'de by a Rowayne, 
In Xomayne theatcr gaue lite for lyfe tothe Romayne. - 
C), i{ ſuch pyty.were in Deſteny noe-pyty-taking; 
Philles Til:ou!d not myſſe,nor Phillis mylle of Amyntes, 
Y t that Icometo the bancks,and caſt myne eyestothe waters, 
Watcrs augmentcd by theſe my watery fountayns, 
Then theſc ftowle-mouth'd froggs with iarvingrruncs doe moleſt mee: 
Soc that Iam compeld with bowing knees to be praying, | 
Praving vnto the. Nymphs mbowrcs of water aby-aing, SIDE IE 
Thatthey would vouchfate yo receaucmy carkas among them, '' - | © * 
G | A: And 
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Counteſſe of Pembrokes Tuychurch, | 
And fro the ſight of man, frothe light of ſunnetoremoue it, : 
As thatJoued Hylas they ſometymes {rycndly reccaued. | | 
oOy_ [ wiſh i vayne,and noughr cau { get by my wiſhing, 
And of my wiſhing theſe lewd windes make buta whiſtling, | 
Soe noething contents poore malcontented eAmyntas, 1 
Clogd withan heape ©: cares,andcloſd ina hell tul ofhorror. 
Then tolus homely Cabin, by the moone light haſted Amyntas, 
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Ix nights now were paſt,aud ſew'nth day haſtened onward, 
g When, with fretting cares —— and walted Amyne, 
\ Went tothe wood itarkwood with greateexrremyty weeping, 
Andto the dull deaff wynds his late lofle treſhly bewayling. 
O how much this Amynras 1s altred from that Amyntas, = Y 
Whuch was woont tobe capten ot euery company rurall 2 
| Nocthingnymble I am with willow ſtaff to be threſhiog, | 
Norwith toothed rake round hey-cocksfor to be making, 
Nocthing nymble Iam my branched vines tobe cutting, 
Nor withſharp-edg'd ſuck my truyretull ſoyle to be plowing, | 
Nocthing nymblc 1 am my ſcabbed S'1cepe tobe curing, 
| Nor with leapping lads,with tripping trulls to be dancing, 
Noethingnymble I am ſweetete rymes and ſongs to be making, ; 
Nor ſeete ſongs and rymes on pleaſant pipe to be laying. 
My ſence is dulled, my ſtrength extreamely keewed, 
Since that fa, re Phillis my loue did Jcaue me for cucr, 
Whoe was worthy toliue.and worthy to loue mce for cuer. \| 
Phills,tayre Phillis,thou dcarling deare of Amymas, 8 
What laſſe durſt compare with dearling dcare of Amyaras 10. 
For w1:t,for leariyng for face,for ſecmely behauyour ? 
My ſweetelaſle Phillis was nvemore ]yke to the gravgownes, 
And contrey mylk-mayds,than Nightingale to the Lapwwsg, 
Roſeto tlic greene willow,or ſyiuer Swan tothe Swallow, 
Phillis amaydſt favre mayds d:d fayre mayds company countnance, 
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Ml.'1 + The ſecond part of the 
As ripe corne doth fyc]ds,as cluſtred grapes doe the vinetrees, 


2 A3 {tout Bulls doe droucs,as bay lcaues bewri'y gardens. 
{1 Phills name and tame,whichs yer _ remembred, 
\ q Paſſcdabroade foe farr,ſoc farr furpaſt Amarylbs, 


| As that it yrckt and grecu'd diſdanige/ul prowd Amarylks, 
} Whoe ſti] thought herſelt tor bewties prayle to be pearcles: 
= Bur }cther hart tul of hate ſh] pyne,let her eyes tul of enuy 
> Scil berefolud inteares, Pzillis furmounts Amaryllis, 
Phillks dead ig alyue,and (oc thall lyuc to the worlds cnd, 
Phillis prayſe (Þall ſcape trom death and graue tothe worlds cn. 
'G Butwhatauayls it alas,dead Philisnow tobe prayltvg ? 
Phillis alas 1s dead, its too late now to be prayling, | 
hy And to renevy ould thoughts and fond conceipts by my prayſing, * 
Better it is tobe low,audncuer ciymbe to a|kingdome, 
Than ro the ſcepter againe to be tumbled dou ne tothe dunghill, 
For what auaylcs itnow,that Phlls lulled | Amynt as 
Luld hima fleepeinher arms,aud ſlept herfelf with Amzyntas, 
; V ndera cooling ſhade trom {corchung beames to 4fend VS, 
; Which ſight made e-Eglon and Aopſus tecth tobe watry 2 
T | Or what auayls itnow thaue gathrcd joynt]y togeather 
A:  Fragranthearbsand flowrs by the mantled f elds,by the meddows, 
| Dattadil,and Endyue, with mournyug flowre Flyacinthys, 
Thyme,Caſia, Violets, Lillies,and {weet prety Roſes, 
For Nymphs and wood-gods gay garlands duly preparing? 
Or what auayl'sit now,thaue pluckt at Scrawbcry bramblcs, 
Blackbcry bryr'sthaue ſpoyld,t'hauc bared Mulbery branchcs, 
With ſuch contrey fruyte our basketts heauyly loading? 
Or what auayls itnow,thaue geu'n her ſocmans kiſſes? 
Or rhauctaken againe in lyke ſort ſoemany kitles? 
Or whatauay]'s it now,thaue drawn our talk to the eu'nyng? 
Or thaue made our names with boxtreebarck to be growing, 
Names and vowes which nought but death could cauſe to be broken ? 
Woctul wretch that I am,Pb1llss forſaks mee;,for all this, 
f nd forſaken ofher,death hath poſleſt mce,tor all this. 
And yet I am not ſick (vnles thatloue be a ficknes) 
But dearhcoms creeping, and lingring lyfe is a flytting, 
And this differring of death is woorle than a dy ng. 
Linzri:g fyre by deerces hath ſpent and waſted Amystar, 
As Melzagerof ould, whoſe hfc was left ina fyrebrand, 
Fyrc brad calt tothe fyre by the murdring hands of a mother, 
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When atall fyrabrand burm\--3 did burne Meleager. 

Eucry day dot I weepe and cuery howre am[ waylng, 
Eucry howre and day dilma!l to the wretched Amynras, 
Y camutch more wretched,than that poorefilly Promethens, 
Whoc, tor his aſpyring,tor ſtealing fyre from O.'ympus, 
Was bythe God: decrees,faf} bound with chaines to the mountayne 
Caucaſus, huge and cold, where hee's compelled an Fagle, 
Eagle ſtil! feeding, wath hisowne hart ſtil] ro be feeding, 

O Pan,o Faurs,that Jouc with mayds tobe lyucly, 

Leauc your pipes, your longs,your dance, )eaue of tobe |yucly, 
Ioyne yourteares with Amynas teares, and mourne with Amyntar, 
And mourne for Phillts,tor Phillss leauetl Amyntai, 

Phullis for your ſake fine wafers duly preparcd, 

Philly pleaſd vour eyes, wiullt Phillss davntyly danced. 
Phill amydit tayre mayds was deemed ſtil tobe fayreſl, 
And gaue grace tothereſt with hereyes and comely behaur-our, 
As fayre lawrell trees be adornd with bewtitul Taye, 
As fine gold is adornd by the ſhynyng light o a = 
Since death of Phill, noe ioys emoyeth Amynies, 
Eucry goodthing's gone, Phillis tooke cuery good thing, 
Contrey ſoyle laments, and Contrey-men be a weeping. 
And thou garden greenc _—_— toorth playnts with Amyntar, 
Phullss thy (weete bancks and beds did water at cu'nyng, 
Phillis amyd(ſt thy flowrs always was woont to be walking; 
But now noe walking, but now noe water at eu/ning, 
Now beſt flowre is dead, now Phillis gone fro the garden. 
And youChriſtall ſprings with ſlreames of ſyſuer abounding, 
Where fayre Phillis ſawefayre Phillis face tobe ſhynyng, 
Powrefoorth ſloods of teares from thoſe your watery fountayns. 
Phillis will noemore ſee Phullss fit by the fountayns, Pd 
Phillss will noctnorc her lipps apply to the fountayns, 
Lipps, to be 10ynd tothe lipps of /exe that rukcth Olympme, 

And you darckſome dales and woods aye wont to be filenr, \þ 
Where ihe amyd(tthe Shepherds and toyling boiſterus Heardfimen "F 
Her mylk-white (hce-goats many tymes was woont to be fecding, "_- 
Lamentand mourne forthis Nymphs vntymely departure, 

But Pan,and Faun,but garden orecncof Amyntas, 

Bur you ſprings andCales,and woods ay woont tobe ſylent, | 
Leauc of yu mournyng,ile geue you leaueto be ſilent, . 
Leaugtobe ſilent ſtil, geueyou mee leaueto be mournyng, LY 
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The ſecond part of the 
Leaue to be mournyng ſtil, let this moſt heaiy departure 
* Thus death of Phillis bring wiſhed death to Amynras, 
' Here did he pauſe for a while, and homeat night he returned. 


T he eygbth day. 
N Os ſince fayre Phs/lzs was cheſted duly,the eighthryme 


Night gaue place tothelight,and cu'ming yuto the mornyne: 
Wie to the woods fo wilde,to the wilde beaſts dangerus harbors, 
Forfaking hye ways, by the bye wayes palled Amyntas : 
And there letts hym downeall wearyed vnder a Myrtle, 
For ericftti| groanyng,with nope ſ1ghs heauyly pantyng, 
a 


Stil Philhis namyng,ſhl Phillis taymyly callyng. 

And muſt one wenchthus take all the delyte fro the contrey? 
And.nuſt one wench thus make euery man to be mournyng, 
Euery man whole flocks ontheſc hills vic to be feeding? 

And mult «/£2lon weepe? and mult thatfryendly Menalcas 
Wearcli1s mournyng roabe,for death of my bony Phillis 

And muſt good Coryden lament? mult T styras alter 

Hs plcaſant melodics, for dearh of my bony Pbilu ? 

And mult D.,metas tor griet Icaueot tobe louing? 

Mu't A-arylis kcaucytor death of my bony Phills? 

And muſt drooptng bull conſume as he gocs by the meddors, 
Mu!'t Shzepelvois lowring for death of my bony Phzllu? 

And mult ſighs ſeeme wyndes,muſt rearcs ſeeme watery founayns? 
And muſt each thing change for death of my bony Phalls ? 
O then what ſhal I doe for deathof my bony Phillis? 
S/rhthat I lou'd bonylafſe Phillis more dearly than all theſe, 
Sith that T lou'd her more than I Joue theſe eyes of Am yntas, 
O then what 1a] I dooe forlorne forſaken Amyntas, 

What ſhal I doo but dy for death of my bony P hills? 

Phillis v- oc v.as woont withboweand ſhafts to be ſhooting, 
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' Phila whoe was woont m'; flock with care tobe feeding, 
Pls whoe was woont my mylch ſhee-goates tobe mylking, 
Phills whoe was woont (moſt handſome wench of a thouſand) 
Ficher clowted creame,or cakes,or curds to be making, 
Ficher fine baskers of bul-ruſh for tobe-framing, 
Orby che greene meddowes gay dancing dames tobe leading; 
Phillis whoſe boſome filberds did loue to be filling, 
Polls for whole ſake greene lawrell lou'd to be bowing, 
Phillisalas,{weete Lafle P-ilss,thiy braue bony Phulbs, 
Is dead,is buried makes all good company parted. 
O how eft Phils conſerd in fields with Amynas ? 
O how oft Phils did ſing in caues with Amyntas, 
Toyning her ſweete voyce to the oaten pipe of Amyntas ? 
O how oft Phullss clype and embraced Amyrtas ? 
How many choufand! eymes hath Phillis kiſled eAmynias, 
Bitten Amynra lips,and bitten againe of Amyntas, 
Soe that es Amyntas his cyesenuy*de theſe lipps of Amyntas ? 
Ofſweetre ſoule Phils, w haue liu'd and lou'd for a great while, 
(Ifthat a man may keepe any morrall ioy for a great while) 
Lyke lowing turtles,and turtle-doues for a great while, 
One loue,one lyking,one ſenſe;one ſoule for a great while, 
Therefore one deaths-wound,one graue,one / ev only 
Should haue ioyned in one both loue and louer Amyntas, 
Ogood Godwhara ericf is this that death to remember ? 
For,fuch grate,s elture facefeature,beau behauiour 
Neuer afore was ſcene, 15 neuer againe to be lookt for. 
O frownng fortune,0 death and deſteny diſmall; 
Thusbe the poplar trees that ſpread their tops to the heauens, 
Of their flowring leaues deſpoyld in an howre,in a moment : 
Thus be the ſweete violets,that gaue ſuch grace to the garden, 
Oftheyr purpledroabes deſpoyldin an howre,in a momene. 
O how oft did I cry,and roare with an horrrible howling, 
When for want of breath Phils: lay _ gaſping? 
O how oft did I with, that Phebus would tro my P billis 
Driue that feauer away,or ſend his ſon from Olympw, 
Whoe,when Lady YVenw by a chaunce was prickt with a bramble, 


Healed her hand with his oyles and fine knacks kept for a purpoſe? 


Or that I could perceauc Podalyricy order in healing, 
Orthzt I could obtaine Medaaes cxquiſit oyntments, 
And baths moſt precious, which ould men frelhly renued: 
I 3 
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+l! | The ſecondparte/the 
 OrthatTwere as wiſe as was that crafty Promethenr, 

\\ hoe made pictures lice with fare that he ſtole from Olympus, 

Tus did [call andcry,but no-body came to. Amynras : 

Tiendid Irayle avd rauc,butnought didI getby my rayling : 

Whylſt chat I call and cryde and rag/d, and rau'd as amad-man, 

Phils, alas, Phillis by the burmag fits of a fcucr, 

nickly before her daye,her dayes valuckily ended. 

O difinal deaths-day,with black ſtone ſtil tobe noted, 
Wherein noe Sun ſhinde,noc comfort came fro the heauens, 
Wherein cluftred clowds had cou'red lightfom Olympus, 
Whereinnoe {weete byrd could finde any toy to be chyrping, 
Wherein loathſome ſnakes from dens were loath to be creeping, 
Whereinfowle fcrucch owley did make a deteſtable howling, 


Andfrom na poi ſignes ofa miſchif. 


Ofulſt day of death, of life to Amyntas, 

Which noe day ſhali dryuefigm ſoule and bart of Amyntas, 
Til Neptune dryde vp,withdraw his flouds fro the fiſhes, 
And skaled fiſhes liue naked along by the ſca-ſhore. 

For ſince Pauls went and left forſaken Amynar, 

Toyes and pleaſures went,and left forſaken Amynas : 
Perplexed ſpeaking and vayne thoughts only remained, 
Immoderate mourning,andinad loue only remained. 

Thou ſoxc omniporent,which doeſt with mercy remember 
Moreall mensmyſenies, which knowſt what it is i louing: 
And thou God Phebw,that ſaretymes dryu'n from Olympae, 
Feeding ſheepe didlt louc,help lhuckles Loucx amynras 
| Feeding his poore theepe,help man,yong man Amyntas 
Thou thatabridgeſt breath,and mak'ſt our light to be darknes, 
Cur this threede of life,difpatch and bring me to darknes 
Internall darknes,fit place for mourner Amynras, 

Soc hal Amyntas walk and talk in darkſom eArernus, 

Soc ſhal Amyntas Joue with Phill againe be renued, 
In fields Ely/ian Phzllu (hall liue with eAmyntas. 
Thus doe I wih and pray,this praying 1s but a pratling, 
And theſe wiſhing woords but a blaſt bur a wynde,buta whiſtling: 
Dy then, »Amyn14:,dye : for dead 15 thy bony Phill, 
Phzba went to the ſea: to the pore houle halted Arrynas, 
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T be nynth day. 


0 Ince Phils buriall,now faire Amrora the nynth time 
Shewd her ſhining face,and Phebns lightned Olympus - 
C When,from couch all wee with teares,confounded Amyntas 
Rayſd his crazdearkas,with minde ſti] abroade tobe wandring 
Vnto the wy de beaſts dens,and feareful vnhoſpital harbors, 
Where was nocthing els,but certaine death to be lookt for. 

Bue whilſt naked lyms with roabes all ragged he cou'red, 
Ofc did he call andcry for Phillis, for bony '/ bulbs, 
With deepe ſighs and greancs ſtil Phils, Phullss, he called: 
And then dreft,vp he gers,and gets himſelf to the deſert, 
Deſert dens, mans fighe and Suns light cucr abhorring. 
Thereby the woods wandring,and loue vnlucky bewayling, 
More and more did he feede that wonted wound of a louer; 

Lyke as atrembling Hart, whoſe hare is pterlt with an arrow, 
Runs,and yet running, his death ſti] beareth about him, 
Runs to the thickeſt groaucs,yet bleeds and ſweats as he runneth, 
Runs,and foe with toyle and griefe,death haſteneth onward : 
Then with tearcs doth he ſecke D#itamus flowre by the deſert, 
Sceks but cannot finde Difttamus flowre by the deſert: 
Lyke to the trembling Hart,went hartles louer e-/ myntas ; 
And thus againe atlength (lis cheekes with water abounding) 
From ſullen filence,abrupely began to be raging, 

Since Phillis lockt vp that ſtarr-light lely for ener, 
Since faire Phil:sſlept that long leepe,what ſhal eAmynies 
Thinke,conceate,contryue,or what{hal Amyntas imagin, 
What ſhal Amynras dooe,that Amymasgoenot a begging 2 
For noe care 15 of health,no care of wealth in Amynar, 
Noc ioy,noe comfort, but Phillis abytes mm Amyrtas. 

Whoe wi! toddernovw in winter geue tomy bullocks? 
Whoe wil no\v any more bring my white Bull tomy Heyter ? 
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W.1 ' * The ſecond part of the 
| Whoe wil goats and kyds to the ragge rocks be a driuing ? 
Whoe wil theepeand lambs from cau'ning woolues be defending ? 
Whoe wil looke to my rams,aud waſh they:Hleece inariuer? 
\Wliwve wil anoynt ſcabd [heepeleaſt-that contagius Iumor 
Once get itrength,naake way,and ſpoyle whole tlock of Amyntar? 
Whoe wil let them blood, when raging fire of a teuer 
R ucucch along by the bone3,and marrow quickly deuqurerh 2 
Woe wil tender i] icepe dryue vp fro the fields,to the mountains, 
When dcepe brooke {(1ncreaft with raine or ſnow from Olympw ) 
Driaes do;vne wontell wails,and banks all beateth aſunder, 
Oucrtlowing ficlds,and paltutes fowly defacing? | 
O poore flock, poore heard,6 life and loue of «-119yntas, 
Prllrs lite and loue 1s gone,0 wretched A»; ; nas. 
Eu n as a Nlerchant man, vhoe loſt his ware by a ſhi wrack, 

And {hip left on ſands with blynde rocks brokena ſunder, 
Swyms on a boord ſtaygring, with ſalt-waucs all to be daſhed, 
Dryu'n hence thence with wyndes,and knows noe place to be landing, 
Wandring here and there,and ſees noe ſtarres to be ſhyning;: 
Soc ewixtho pe and fearc,twixt life and death doth Amynas 
Dayly delay lus dayes, yet deaths wound beareth abou him, 
For lince Fhillss alas in a dead fleepe flipt from Amyntas, 
Inconitant,wandring,diſtrafted,moydred Amyntas 
Ranzeth alone by the rocks,by the woods,by the dens,by the deſerts, 
Deſcrts,dens,and wyoods,androcks, where no-body walketh, 
No-bod; darc approach for feare of ſlippery ſerpenes, 
And crawling adders with baleful poylon abounding : 
And yet I cannot tynde,what I ſeeke,what 1 looke,whatT long for, 
Phill I meaneby the rochs,by the woods by the dens,by the deſerts. 

Since that rune,that time of gricfe and woe the beginning, 
Neicher Sun by the day,nor Moone by the night did Amyntas 
Eucr lee ceping,.though weake and weary by watching, 
And no foode I defire, tor Iteede too falt ona fancy, 
Loue fills fainty ſtomack,andeuery part of Amyntas : 
And I d-iirenoe drinck,for I drinck vp watery fountains 
Fountains of ſale teares ſtill erickling,cuer-abounding, 
Lyke ihowresmn wynter,driu'n downe with wyndes from Olympus. 

O molt mighty Pales,which ſtil bar'lt loue to the countrey 
And poorc countrey-folk haſt thou forgotten An. yntas 
Now when as other Gods haue all forſaken Amy» tas ? 
T'ixou on whole fealt dayes Banehires were made by Amyntar, 
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C ounteſſe of Pembrokes Tuychurch. 
And quyteleapt oner by the bouncing dauncer 24 mynras > 
Thoufor whoſe feaſt Fee great ce ordayned ans, 
Supping mylk with cakes, and cafting mylk to the bonefyre? 

And thou ſurly C«pid,thou churlith dame Cytherea, 
Wi:h,whoſe prayſe I did once,whilſt Phillis aboad with Amyntas, 
Make thele field to reſound,make beaſts and men to be wondring, 
On pitiful poore wretch 15noe care,noe pity taken? | 
What ? (hal Inocthing get for making ſoemany oftrings, 
Soemany {weete perhumes,(or ſaying {oemany prayers, 
All with a garland greene,with leaucs of Myrtle adorned 2 
Are Gods vathanktull: can noe gracecome from Olympwu ? 

Arc Gods vamindefull? why then, what mcane 1 co worſhip, 
Worthip I knowe'/not what for a God,when it is but an Idoll ? 
For,noe guerdon,alas,noec good thing's leftfor a good man. 

Poore toole,what did Imeane,on Gods or ſtarrs to be rayling, 

As though ſtars or Gods could alter Deltcnies order ? 


Poore,foole,whaedid I mean inceſlant teares to be {head ng, 


Scil to the hills,to the woods to the fields,to the floods to be wayling, 


Since theſe hills,theſe woods,theſe frelds,thele Boods tomy weeping, 
Can lend noe feeling,can atord noe ſence tomy way] ng ? | 

Yet wil [ call Ph.#s,though noc-body come by my calling, 

A'd weepe for Phillis, though nocgood come by my weeping; 


Thus wil I dooe: Many men,naany mindes; this pleaſeth eAmyrtas. 


And yet I cannot abide any more by the woods to be ranging, 
And this liuing death,chis dying life to be leading : 
Dy then Amynas,dy,let Amyntas murder Amyntas; 
Soe ſhal that grym Syre,and fow!e-fac't Prince of Anernus 
Some pity take,when he {ces this wound of murdred Amyntas, 
This wound wide andlarge; and loſle of grau's but a fmal loſle. 
Soe ſhal Amyntas wals,and Phillis walk with Amyntas 
1]hrough thoſe pleaſant groaues,and flowring ficlds of Anernw. 

But yet againe to his houſe with doubt! wll myndc he returned. 
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The ew day. 


Ince that fatall day andhobwie vnlacky,the tenth time -- \ 
& Faire Anrora betymes by the dayes breake,roſe from her husband 
Husbandold and eold,angf droue darck clowdsfrom O! lympur, 
Making g way tothe Sun, takin her way tothe yonker 
Brauc y onker C zphalns hom faire Aurora dg fired, 
e Zola, of purpoſc Anuror ac foncy to further, 47 *- 
Sent forth ſweeee Zephyr with tender breath tobe blowing, —_ 
And moyſt dewby the fields with whiſtling blaſt eo be &ymgy, {1 
Leaſt nizhes colde moyſture mighe ltay theyrlouely proceedings "od 
Stay braue « £olides Nay fayre Auverafcokilf NS. ; 
Fuery thing diddile.w -oods Helds, ayre,watery ſountains, | 
Euery Lar > didſms,and made fireete mytth to the Mornir 'L, 
And ehorefal C brite with golt-locks gayly bedecked, 5 
| ' Dauncedalongbythe kelds | mdne and* 2 PaCIAS _ 
{| Andeh'vnruly Satyrsbytheſoundof a paltery pi 
' Leaptandskiptby the woods inmoſt laſcmns order. 
| Only «4n1:asloath'd theſe ſports and theſe prety aſtinies. 
| Only Amyz14s mournd;and owld grites only! — 
Leuing houſe and home, and deſerts only frequenting, 
SC arching face with na leapng Phillis freſhly bevaylin; 
O what meanes Philhs ? can Phillis caſt of Amyntas ? 
O conſider,alas;confſider careful eAmyaras, 
And forget not,alas, forgetnot faithful] Amyntas, 
Whoe for Pls ſake for louc and fancy to Phillis 
| Heares this fire in his hare,and (ri] this fire isa feeding, 
What meanes Ph%s,alas,in thoſe fayre fields to be walking, 
! v.thoſe Elyſcan faire fi elds,andlaaueme behindeher ? 
\What's there uoemorecare of flock in Phillis abyding 2 
What? noe careof Jouc,noe care of louer Amyrtas : by 


© vathankfull wench,if this Gong conc by thy cauſing, 
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Andaccutfed Fate,it Deſteny cauſe thee to leave mee. 
Sce what a {trangge effect thele cares hanc wrought in Amynta;, 
Nectlies cares haue driv'nall needtul carcs from owynias. 
Noe care,nocomfort m driuing goats to the mountains, 
When riling Pheba; diſplays his beames1n amoining; 
Noe care,noc comfort nm bringing ſheepeto the ſheepe-coates, 
When ſitting Phabuu wiehdrS er Cs face in an cu/ning. 
Rimesare quite (et. afide,and ſeu'n-hoald pipe 1s y yi. hf : 
K unes that [ playdon pipe; pipe vicd at cuery dauncing : 
Leather bottel's loſt,and tarr-box broken aſunder, 
Shoone and inytrens gene,and {hcepehooke caſt in acorner, 
And licle oui.! Lightfoote hath loft his Mailter Amyntas = 
Whole watchtull barking made woolucs afraid to be byting, 
Sce how Thin death doth make my Goates to be dying; | 
Nocbody giuces them Thyme and other flowrs wo be gnapping, 
Nocbody g1ucs them drinck and water freih eobefipppming, 
Nocbody brings them backto the fold,or {hade to retreſh . ABI 
Sec how Pi; death doth make my ſheepe to be dying, 
WhiPftel'vnlucky Shephcard negle&s his ſheepe to be feeding, 
Lambs in woefull wiſe by the woolucsare dayly deuoured, 
Eaves in loacthſome ſort with ſcabbs arefowly molelted, 
And theyr wooll with duſt and durt 1; lthuly fowled. 
O bure,alas,poore foole,whil'{t chou thus rayl'ſt on Ohympwo, 
Phils, faire,perchiauncegin pleaſant fields of Anernus 
Keepeth better goates,and better ſheepe isa feeding, 
Leaumyg this poore flock,and rheyr poore maſter eAm-yntas. 
And muſt only my death cauſe cnd!es plagues tobe ended? 
And ihal I never dy;til enmethac Defteny poyneed? = 
O, what a life 15 this, with life and death to be ſtrming? 
And yet I loue thislife,this ſtrife, and euery momenc. 
Reaſon yeel:{« to my rage,and rage giues place to my reaſon : 
And whilſt breath ſhal abyde in burning breaft of eAmpniar, 
Perpetuall fobbing ſhall make theſe-{ides to be finarting, 
Perpetuall plaining ſhal make this mouth to be ſounding, 
Perpetuall weeping thal make theſe cyes to be fiwellmng, 
As ſoone as T wan with face all fyry returneth, 
With violent clamgrs great clowds wil I caſt ona cluſter, 
As ſoone as darck night doth ſpread her mantle anong vs, 
Wit! teares ſtil ericklyng,lle make ſprmgs cuer abounding : 
What loug's lyke-co my rage,yhat fancie's lyke tomy folly, 
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The ſecond part of the 
That not a day,notan houre,not a moment ſcapeth eſmyntas, 
Bue (til Amyntas mourns,fnce Phillis graue was a making ? + 
That lewd Lord of Loue drew my deftruion Fung. 
That boy bred my bane,my death vntimely procured, 
\Whenby the ſightof a Laſle,by the flamingeyes of a Virgin, 

Fire did pierce by my fleſh,to my ſoule,to my 4 28h to my marroty, 
And there burns and boyls lyke ſcalding ſnlphur of era, 
Whoe would thinke thou Lowe could{t beare {ach hate to a Jouer ? 
Or would(t woork ſuch hare to a countrey-man that is harmeles? | 
But bloody boy thou are,thon bearſt bloody minde,bloody weapons, 

And thou moſt ſpitefull Vemeſir, whoſe haſty reuenging 
Hands are eucr at hand,wyhoſe mynde is mutablealwaycs, 
Atmiſeries laughing,atmens felicity grudgwy, ' 
Why durſt thou deale with ,xvhat didit thou meane tobe medlins 
With louing P hiltts xvith Phillis Louer A myntas ? 
If that Phils T kiſl,or Phillis kiſſed Amyntas, 
If that Phil1sTclypt,or Philly clipped Amyntar, 
If chat I ſpent many howres m1 ralkin yndera Myrtle, 
Walt any greate offence,any greate diſgrace toa goddefle? 
Wee were contrey folk, twooe ſeelieſt fowles of a thouſand; 
Thele golden Diadems, that (tate ofa King ora Kingdome 
More tit for Nemeſis : Phillis more fitt for Amyntas : 
Who would ehinck thou could{ton beggers thus be triumphirg ? 
Why ſhould ſilly Shepheards be mok1ted thus by a Goddelle ? 
Nay godlefſe Nemeſis : for thou dooſt noe-body goodnes, 
And where's noc goodnefle, whoe tliinks there can be aGoddeſle ? | + 

And thou moſt helliſh Lacheſis, more fierce than a Furic, 
What reaſon foun:{t thou fuch miſchif fer to be working, 
That by che gryping paines,by the cold-hoate fits of an aguic, 
Phillis fit for a man,thuld dy chus afore the be fiered ? 
O why ſhouldlt thou take atl comfort quite fro the countrey:, 
And make countreymen thus comfortleſſe to be mourning ? 
Could not that{weete face,nor chat moſt ſeemely behauyour, 


' Nor that leagueof lone {tilLlafting leade thee erOmercy 4 


Bae thy delite is death, and blood thou only defireſt, 
Therefore brug ine co death, take huing blood from Amyntas, 
For my delite is death death only defireth Amyntas, 
And to procure quick death, itstally refolu'd by Amyntas, 
i hatſaire P-z4bs 22ame mayloue herlouer Amynras, 
Andyct abouteu'ning with ſtaggring tepps he reeyred. 


The 


C ouxteſſe of Pembrokes Yayehurch, 


T be eleventh day. 


Ow th'cJeuenth day from deathof Phillis aproached, 
N Which to the former rage that long pollelled Amynras, 
Dogged new conceipts vithmorercſolution udded. 

And ſhal i ſtay,qd he,now ? (hal I wayte for greater aboundance 
Ot ſowle-tormenting horrors 2 ſhal I ſti] be a dying, 
And yet liuing {t1] ? Did 1 thruſt my brelt on a poy -nted 
Dart, when Phillis liu'd though Phills fled from eAmyntas? 
Yea, did anvatruetale did a heare-ſay wobrk in A <4 
Foe, that he threw himſclt tro the hill topp def] og headdong, |. 
Hearing P hills death by Faulmiafalily now 
And ithal Amyntasnow, when he knows,when he ſees, when he looks on, 
Lookes on Phillisalas,and ſee's her fayntyly gaſping, 
Lookes, and ſees her alas, her laſt, laſt breath to be y eclding, 
Lookes, and ſees thoſe<yes with fathershandsto be cloaſed, 
(Eyes by Amyntas his hands more worthyly forto be cloaſcd) 
Lookcs, and fees, (dead ſight) her ſacred face to be cou'red, 
Aud corps embalmed; ſhal hee now,now fearc to be dying ? ? 
Daphne tay ddarts-wound,andcau(d ir not tobe dearhs-w ound, 
Deſteny wk downefa!l for that tyme nor to be mor: all; 
But neyther Daphne,norcurſed Deſtcny hencetoorth 
Shall withdraw this knife from blccdii: 2 breſt of Amyntas. 
Yt Davbne could not,nor curſed Deiteny would not 
Kceve Phillis from death; why iFonld they keepe me {fro Phillis? 
Once it was my  claunce my y naked loue]y Diane | 
For to behould by the well; but alas my loucly Diana 
Her peore Ateons erueloue vnkyndelyrequyted, 
And trccd Phillis did fly from freer Amyntas. 


Afterwards, torloo:h,our wedding day was apoynted; 
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__ *- The/econapart of the 
Apples rutcht my chyn,toiny lipps Rtreames lon-!y aproached,; 
But when Tantalus hoapte has truyte and ſtreams to bs tutchin 
Apples fled fro my chyn,tro my lipps ſtrcames loucly retyred, 
Brydall by buryall was moſt vntymely preucntcd, 

- Now,it woorle doc remayne,let come,let come to Amynies 
Frethat «> Amymas dyforhe meancs noemore tobe tritfting, 
But this telf-ſacriÞhcegorhe geſt Saint to be offring, _ 

Goe poore Sheepe and Kydds,lometyime thedelite 0f Avynray, 

Seckenow ſomewhere cl; both boughes and graſleto refreſh you, 

Make your way bv the fyctds,and ncuer ttaye for eAmynar, 

Lodsg your {elus at night, andntuer looke for Amyrtas: 

Some pvtytul] good man w1l take compeatſion on you, 

And iecde you waudring, and bring you homeby theeuf'nyng:” 

Now thal 1 neucr more your hornes with flowrs be adomyng, > 
Now jhal I never moreyour ſclusto the fyelds bea dryuyng, Þ_ 
Now {hal l neuer more fee you creepe vp to the Mountayns, 

Now ſhal | nener more fatt downe and avi a valley. 

Thinck 1t noe ſtrangethingy;tf Woolus dooe chaunc< co.deuoure you, 

Sith that Woolues arc lyke todeuoure your maſter Amyares, 
Vules ſome good man this carkas chaunce to be cou'ring. 

Goe pearclouing dogs onld Light-tcote,ſeeke thee amaſler, 

Ge: thec anew malter,ſmce thyne ould maſter e4 myntas 
Gets hym another dogg, fowle Cerberms horrible hellounde. 
Nov |hal Inener mote geue Light-foote bones to be gnaw ing, 
Now ihal I nauer more cau(c Light-foote glooucsto be fetching: 
Yt,tor thy feeding from a whelp,thou m:anc to bethanktull, 
Then keepe rau'nyng Wookus from wounded corps of Amyntas. 

Pype,fitt for meryment, vaſe tor mourgner Amynias, 

Hang onthis myrile,til good juck {end the a maſter, 
More bleſtcd maſter, thai tentymes curled Amyntas. 

Rofcs tayre and red, winch Phillis lou'd to be wearing 
Kecpe ili] fayre andred, keepe treil: and joucly for cucr, 

My rcd blcod hal ſtil gcuc new ſupp!y tothe rednes, 

Yuychurch farewell; ftarewei fayrc Pembrokianaes 
Parck and loucd lawndcey, and, if fayre Pembrokians 
Scorne not my farewcl, farewell fayre Pembs okzana. 

H1!ls and Qales farewell,youplcaſant walks of Sages 
Floods and wells farcyyell, feet looking glalleot Amynias, 
Now ihal I n2uzr more my forfows vtter among you, 

Now !12! Incucr more with clamors vayuly moleſt youy 


wa. Adii4 4—-- 8 T ELIT 


Hard. 


' 


#- ® - | : 


Conntefſe of Pembrokes Tuychurch, 


Handkercher farewell, fweete work of my bony Phillis, 
Handkercher manytymes made moylt with teares of Amynras, 
Now [hal thy Gelyflowrs, which wanted nought butarednes, 
Proue perfctt Gelyſlowres; my blood ſhal geue them arcdaes, 
Soe ſhal Phillic woork in-part be the woork of «A wmyntas, 

Hart of gold, farewell, which Phils gaue to Amyri as, 
Sizneofa ouing hart,which greeucs my heart robe leauing : 
And would never leaue,vnles that Imeanc in a moment, 

This my lming hart,and hart of gold tobe leaning,” 

Wedding r1ng, farewell,Chee's gone, whoſe yuory finger 

Should have been thy grace: full well did 1 cauſe tobe grayen 
In thy golden round,thoſe words as true as a Goſpel}, 
Lowe 1 a butes-ſweere, fit woords for-birter Amyntas, 
Farewell knife at laſt, whole poynt engrau'd ina thouſand 
Barcls of trees that name,ſweete name of my beny Phriiis, 
Andhardby that name.chisnameof Louer Amynras: | 
Sge that in eueryalkh,theſenames ſtood, Philbs Amyntas, © 
Aid each-Beech-treebarckþare theſe names, P bus. Aroyntas : 
. Paſtors "Fy did ask,what folk are,P bills Amyntas > 
. Nymphs did dayly demaund, who wrote this, Þ hillis Amynias? 
But now,loued knife,thy paine 15 forwhac abridged, 

Now write Phullis alone and nocmore,Phbullss Amynras : 

Now write Phillis alone;but let uot an alh,or abcech-cree - 
Beare {oe bleſſed anaince which only. belongs to Amynias x 

My breſt ſhalbe the barck, write P#ullz name in Amynas : 
And fince ſharpned poyntſhal finde oe tender a ſubicR, 
Scrike,engraue,cut,launſe,ſpare not to be mightily wounding : 
I ct faire Philiss name to the eyes of lovely beholders 
With blood-red letters in «4wyntas hus hart be apearing. 

Yet thisrurdring ſtroake toan other time he referred, 
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T he twelfth day. 


Nd now.fince Phills dead corps was layd in a coftyn 
A Twelfth daycameatlaſt, hen weake, yet wakeful Amynas + 
Spy'de through yles of his houſt fayre ?Phabmw beames to be ſhy= 
Which when heſaw,thenin haſte hymfelthe began to be ſhrrins, (1 yo 
And with trembling knees, with mynde extreamely moleſted: 
Pa{lcd along tothe tyclds wheregraue of Phillis apeared, | 
Meanvng there tothe graue,tothe ghoſt, to the ſcattered aſhes 
His la!t lamentingin woeful wiſe tobe making; - 006k L 
Put when he ſawiteſh flowrs and new graſleſpeedyly ſtarr yp, 
And 7 h1l'is (weerenarherhgraun by thehande of Amynras, 
Then did he ſtay, and weepe, with an inward horroramaſed : 
Ard at length his knees on graue there fantyly bowing, ' 
With dolorous groanynes his fatall howre he bewayled. 
This day,this ſameday,moſt bleſſed day ofa thowſand, 
Sal! be the firſt of ioy,and laftof anoy to Amynrar, 
T his thall bring mee myſelf to myfelt,and bring mce to Phillis. 
| Letneyther tather nor mother mourne for Amyntas, 
i; Lerneythcrkinlinan, nor neighbour weepe for eAmyntas, 
' ForFYenus, only Venus doth lay this deathon Amyntas, 
'; AndPhillis (weete ſowle infayretyelds ſtays far eAmyntas. 
 Yf you necds will ſhew ſome figne of loue to Amyntas, 
TT hen when hic is gone,cloſe vp theſe eyes of Amyntas, 
And with Phill corps lay this dead corps of Amyntas, 
This thal Philly pleaſe, and Phillis loner Amynas. 
And thou 2ood Thyrſis,dryucfoorth theſe Sheepe of Amyntar, 
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Counteſie of Pembrokes Twychurch. 


Leaſt that eAmynras Sheepedy withtheyr maſter Aryntas, 
And thou good Dephne,when ſoc thou gang'ft tothe Mountayrs, 
Dryue on Phillis Goates, tayre Phillis Goatestothe Moumeyns; 
For now,now at length,ile leauc this life for a better, 

_ Andlecke for mendingina moſt ynnatural ending. * - 

Muſt then Amyntes thus but a ſtriphug murder 4 mynt as? 

O what an imperious princefle i5 Queene Cythered? 
For,ſti|-watching lone won'd.ncuer let me bereſting, . 

Nor ncucr \lec ping ſince Phrllis went from Amyntas. 

And noc longerT can fuſteigne theſe intynit horrors 

And pangs unceflant,which now are frethly renucd 

And much augmented; therfore anu;}fully refolued 

Otlingrig loucs wound to be ſpeedily cur'd by a deaths-wound, 

Thus when he had contryu'd 1 his hart tus deſperat outrage, 

And mcante fully to dy,with anhellith tury bewitched, 

What doc I ſtay,qd he, now 2 tis loile at tyme tobe ljbgring; 

Then with a fatall kad i ina murdring hand,to the heavens: 

Vp did helcokefor a while, and groan'd with adeadly relgunding, 
Withtheaſc woords his life. and Jamentation ending. 

Gods and ghoſts forgiue forget this taultot Amyvtas, 

PardonI craucof both, this knite ſhall bring me to helkss, 
Andendtheſc myſcries, though deſteny Aatly deny 1t. 

Eu'n a5 he ſpake theſe woords, downefe!] deepen ounded Amyntas, 
Fowling hands and ground with fireamesot blood that abownded.}. : , 
And good-natur'd ground pytying this fall of Amymas, 

In molt louing 2 wilc,very gently. receaucd Amyntas, 
And when hetell, by the fall,in mournetull fort,ſh:c reſounded. 

[upiter in mcatic-tyme, and th'other Gods of Olympus, 

When they ſaw this cale (though greatethings werethen ih handling 0) 
Yet lamented much,and then decreed, that Amy ut 44 

Sowle thould goc to the fyelds where bleſſed Phillisabydeth, 

And bloody corps ſhouldeake bothname and torme ota fayreflowre 
Call'd Amaranthwthen for Amyntas tryendly remembrance. 

Whil'{t theſe things by the Gods were thus decreed. m Olympre, 
Scnſes were all weake, and almoſt goncefrom eAmyntes, 

Eves were quyrte fi ohtles, deaths-pangs ar:d horror aproached. 

Then withthis head halt vp,mott heauyly groancd Amynias, 

And ashe groarrd,then he fclthus feete to the ground to be rooted, 
And ſecking for atoote could fyndenoe ane: to be ſought (prg,.: 


For 


The ſecond pert of the d. 

For both leggs andtranckto a ſtalk were ſpeedily changed, 
And thathis ould marrow to a cold iuyce quickly refolucd, 
And by the fame could juyce thus ſtalk ſtil lyuely apeared. 
Whnchltrange change when he tele,thenhe lifted lus arms tothe heaucs, 
And,when heliftcd his armes,then his arms were made to be branches; 
And vow face and hayre of Amyntas laſtly remayned; 
O what mcane you Gods to prolong thus lite of Amynras? 
O what mcanc you Gods ? withan hollow ſound he repcatcd, 
Vnt1l his hollow ſound with a ſtalk was ſpeefily ſtopped, 
And fayre face and hayre bare forme and of alayre flowre, 
Flowre with fayre rcd lcaues, fayrered bloods ganethebegynnyng, 
Then with bow and ihatts,and paynted quwer about hym, 
Vprole Lord of loue from princelyke ſeate in Olympm, 
And, whente'was toolatc, lainenesthis loſle of a louer, 
Spcakingthus to the Gods of this new lowze of Amyntas, 

M yrtle's due toYenw,greene laurel's dcareto Apollo, 
Corne to the Lady Ceres,and yines tothe young mcry Bacchus, 
But thou fayre Ameranthus,geralclt flonre of athow ſand, 
Shalc be my flowre tehceforth nd though thou camſt from a blecding,. 
Yet blood ſhalt thou ſtaunch,this guytt wil I geue the for cuer: 
And by the pleaſant parke where gentlemynded Amyntas 
Lately bewayld his loue;therethy leaues louly tar cuer, 
Boycs and gyrls and Nxmpts,ſhall take a deliteto be p!ucking, 
T ake a delyte of them theyr gariands gay tobe making. 

And noyyin meanetyme whylſt thelethings were thus a working, 
Good louing ne12hbours tor a long tyme my. d Amynac, 
And by the caues ot beaſts, by the dungeons darck, by tlze deſerts, 
And by the hills and dales,by the &ells and watery ;ountayns, 
Souzhtfor Amyntzlong, but never mer with A'nyaras, 

Downe ina dulc at lafk where trees of (tare;by the pleaſant 
Yuychurches parck,make a!l tobe (ole,to be fylent, 

Downeina deſert date, Amaryils found Amaranthbur, 
(Nymph,that, Amyntes jou'd,yer wasnot lou'd of Amyntas ) 
Founde Amaranthu tayre,feekingtor tayrer Amyntas , 

And with favre newe flowre fayre Pembrotyana preſented. 

Who,by aſtrayte edi{t,commaunded vearely (or cucr 
Yuschurches Nymphsand'Paſtors all ro bepreſent, 

All,onthat ſame day, eharſameplace to be preſent, 
Al, .£2aauhu;flowre m garlands then ro beweartog, 


ounttFe of Pembrokes Tuycharch. 
And all, by all meanes Amaranthw flowre to be prayling, 
Andall,by all meancshis «myntas death to be mournyng, 
Yea,for atuſt monymento: tcnder-mynded Ampnias, 
With newtound tytles, new day,new dalc ſhe adorned, 
Cal'd that, Amyntas Day, for louc of louer Amyntas, 
Cal'd this, Amyntas Dale,tor aname and tanic to Amynias, 
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The Lamentation of 
Corydon, for che love of A- 


lexts, verſe for verſe 
out of Latine. 


Ily Shepherd Coryden lou'd hartyly fayre lad Alex; 4 
Q H1s maltersdearling, but ſaw noe matter of hoping; 
\/ Only amvdſtdarck groues thuckſer with broade-ihadoe beech-trees- 
Dayly zelort did he make, thus alone to the woods,to the mountayns, 
W1:h broken ſpeeches tond thoughts there vaynly reucal wg. 
O hard-harted| Alexts,l {ce my verle tobe ſcomed, 
Mylſcltnot pytyed, my death by thee laſtly procured. 
Now doethe beaſts eu'n (ecke tor cooling thade to refreſhthem, 
And now greeneLyzards in buſhes thorny be lurking, 
Aud, for taynt reapers by the ſuns rage, Thest1lis haſtnyng, 
Strong-{melling wyldetymeand garlyck,beates ina mortar: 
But whi!'fUſcorcht Corydon doth trace his lonely eAlexis, 
Groaucs by the hoarce-chirping Graſhoppecrs yeeld a rclownding. 
\Valt not farr better Chaue borne with ſurly X{enalcas, 
And ſore di{pleaſed, dildaigneful,prowd Amaryliss, 
A'\though thou white were, although but ſwarry Aenalcan 
O thou tayre white Boy,trult not roo much tothy whytenes: 
Fayre whyte flows fall downe, black fruyts are.duely refcrued. 
Thou car'ſt not for mee ; my ſtate thou knowſtnot eAlexes, 
What flocks of white Sheepe I doe keepe,of mylk what abounda:ices 
OnS:i/high Mountayns my Lambs tecde more than a thowſai:d,, 
New mylk 1n ſummer,new mylk in wynter ] want not: | 
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My ſong's lize Thebane Amphionsſong,when he called 
Hi wandriag bullocks og Greekiſh mount Aracynthw, = 
Nor loc fowle be my lookes; for Lſaw mylelt by the ſea-ſhore, 
When ſcasall calme were: Ile orecome Dephny,] doubt not, 
Eu'n by thy owne iudgement, vnles my face doe deceauc mee. 
O let this be chy will to frequent wy ruſtical harbors, 
And \umple cotages, [licking in forcks toyphould them, 
And driue on forward our flock of Kidds to the mallowes. 
Wee wil amid{t wylde woods contend Pan: ſong toreſemble ; 
P.v2 was4uſt that quills with wax tyde joyntly tozcather, 
Pan i; good to the theepe,and Pan is good tothe ſheepelunan, | 
Neither think it a ſhame to thyſelt thaueplayd on a corne-pipe; 
For, that he 04 docthe ſame with skil, what diduot Amyntas ? 
Dameta long (mce d1d geue me a pipe for atoken, 
Compackt ot ſcu'n reedes all placeg inorder yazquall: 
And thus ſaid when he dy'de; one v{cdit only before thee : 
Thus faid Dametas; this greeued fooliſh «Imyntar, 
Alſo twooe-prety kids doc I keepe,late found in a valley 
Dangerus,and theyr skins with milk=white ſpotsbe bedecked, 
Of dams milk nota drop they leaue,and for theT-keepe them: 
ThefFilis of long tyme hath theſe kydds of me delired: 
And they ſhallbe her owne;for that thou ſcorn'ſt what I xeue thes, 
Come neare, 6 faire boy; loc, Nymphs here bring thee-che Lillies 
With full ſtufr baskets, faire Nazsjloe,to thy comfore = Xt 
White Violets gath'ring,and Poppies daintily topping, 
Daftadil adds to the ſame,and leaues late pluckt frotheLweere Dill: 
Then mingling Caſie,with dwzers ſauory ſweete flowres, 
With yealowiflyMarigold {be the-cender Crowto bedecſceth. 
Ile pluck hoare Quinces with ſofe downe daintily cloathed, 
And Cleſlnatrs which werelou'd ofamy ſweete Awmarytis : 
Add wil Iwheate plumbs toogfor this fniite will beregarded: 
And you,L: wrell leaues,wil Ipluck,andnexttothe Lawrell 
Leaues,[le pluck Myrtle; for{oe plac't,yceld yeethe fivecte ene. 
T ir'art but afoole Corydon; tor fult guiftsmouc not e/ex:s, 
Then,though thou giuc much,yetmuch more giue wil /elas. 
Bur what alas <1d I meanc2 doclct-goe madly the Southwwinde 
Into.che flowrs,andboars fend forewardinto the cleare ſprings. 
Whomfli'ſt c:zou,tond boy 2 Many Gods haue gladly-reſorted 
And Pars: of 7 r#3-z0wre,to the woods : let towres by Amerns 


Dull, by Amtrnabe kept and woods of vs only regarde TY 


Grimme 


Alex. 


Grinune Lioneſſe runneth to the Woolf,and Woolf to the yong-Goate, 
And wanton yong-Goate to the flowring Tetritol Ks'q 
And Coridon to Alexis; aſelf-wy draweth on cach man. 
But loe, Plow coms home hangd faſt by the yoke to the bullocks, 
And ſhadoe, by Phzbus declining, dooble apeareth, 
Yet doe 1 burne withrloue: for what meane can be to loums ? 
Ah Coridon,Corrdon, what mad rage hath thee bewuched 7 
Thy vine's ſcarce half cut,peſtred with leaues of her elmetree: 
Leaue this churlith boy; and bend thyſelf ro thy buſnes 
With ewiggs and bulruth ſome needtul thing be a making; : 
Thou {halt finde ochers,though hart dild.rzn'dof Alexzs, 


FIXIS. 


T ke beginning of Heliodorus his 
e/Etbiopical Hitt ory. 


S foone asSun-beames could once peepe out fro the mountaynes. 
Andby the dawne of day had ſomewhat lightned Olympar, 
Men,whoſe luſt was law,whoſe life was ſtil tobe luſting, 
Whoſe thryuing thecuing,conucyd themſclues toan hil-top, 
T hat ſtretched to the Heracleoricalentry 
And mouth of Nylw : looking thence downe to the maine-ſca 
For ſca-faring men; but ſceingnone tobe ſayling, 
They knew 'twas booteles obelontingehereforabougy' 
Soe that Arazga fro the ſea they caſt theyr eyes to the ſea-ſhore ; 
Where they ſaw,that a ſhip v rang without any ſhipman 
Lay thenalone atroade,with cables ; 85 Er 
And yet full-fraighted, which they, though farr,fro the hil-top, 
Eaſily mighe perceaue by the water drawne to the deck-boords. 
Bue men on cuery ſide lay ſcattred along by the ſea-ſhore, 
Some dead,ſome dying,ſome whole corps heauily panting 7 
Shewed a late fighting,though noe iuſt cauſe of afigheing : 
Onely a man mughe geſle,there had been ſome bloody bankee 
Which to the gueſts quafting gaue ſuch vnfortunatending, 
For bancks with tables,tables wich daynty deuiſes 
And delicate diſhes were there well ſtored, amongſt which 
Some ſeru'd as weapons in this ſoc deſperat onſet, 
Weapons with pale hands of dead-men you ly claſped: 
Some lay as cou'rings on ſuch as feare had amazed, 
Cou'rings for feintharts whoe thither ſeem!'d to be creeping, 
Cupps were all throwne downe ; ſome fell fro the greedy carowſers 
Hands feint and feeble; ſome flew like ſtones fro the fingers 
Of them,whoenew ſhifts for deadlifts quickly preparing, 
Vd' bowles for bullets,and cauſed pu cobepellets. 


Ofcthem,whoſe carkas lay mang by the ſea-ſhoare, 
Some with fare were mar ſome TO with a lcuer, 'V 
Some with an axe were knockt,and ſome were hut with a ſhel-fiſh, \P 
With ſhels of ſearfilh, by the ſea-ſhore euer abounding, =: 
Some this way, ſome that; but moſt with feathered arrouwes., A” | 


Ethiopia. E” 
Soc blood brewd with wyne,foc buffers ioyn'd tothe banquees, 
Killing with {willing and beating ynto the cating, | 
Cauled a ſtrange wonder to the thecues,whoe ſaw fro the hil-top 
Men kyld,noc killers; many dead,noe conqueror extant, 
Vieory,noe {poybogſhipp fraughted,yet not a flupman. 
But,notwithſtan ing fora time oy ftood thus amazed, 
Yet for greedy delire of gainet onward 
And drew nere to the place, where men lay all tobemangled, 
And ſhip-tull-traughted;chinkmg themfclurs to bee vitors. ++ | 
But,z00d God,what a light,whac a ſtrange ſight, yea,whata ſweet fight, 
And yct a wocful fighe,to the theeues vnlookt-for apeared? Sher? 
There vas a maide ſoc made,asmen might thinck her a Goddeſtx, 
There was aſweete-fac'tmaide,rhat fare on a rock by the ſea-ſhore, .. " 
Sate on a rack tull adrobehwldrhis outrage, ; 
- Sad,yetnot di{maid to behold thus deſperat outrage, 
For that a maictens face was there well matche with a mans-hare. 
L avwrel crowned her head, buther head gane grace to the lawrell: 
Left hand arm'd with a bow,and back with a quyuer adorned, 
Right hand held vp her head; herthye was aſtay to the right hand: 
Head neucr moning,eyes cuer fixed on one thing, 
Fixcd on one yong man ore wounded downe by the fea-ſhore. 
Sore-wounded yongman now lifted his eyes to the heavens @, 
Heauily,hke tqaman that's walened late froma dead ſleepe, f 
And yethe ſeemed faire and looked louelyforall that; 
And though ſome bloody fpots his face Had lately defaced, 
His whitencs by the-red more freſh and liuely apcared. 
Sore-wounded yongman forgriefnow cloſed his _— 
And yet he canfd this mayd very ſteedily fiil ro behold him, 
Stil ro behold his wounds and fat Keedily ſoerthae 
Whoſoe lookt to the mayd mult aſoe to the yongman; 
Whoe,when he came thunſclf,theſe woordsvery fainnly vered : 
And art thouyet ſaulf,thou ſweeteſt foule * a Rn 
Orby thy death haſt thou augmented this bloody ter? gee bs 
Whether deathsoe trmmph,or whether life be char ; 
Whom Loue hath joyned,noe death ſhall cauſe w bc ſeared. 
In thee alone doe T toy,and forthee alone am Ting, 
On thee alone doe Ice my wealth tobe wholly d ing. 
And thee alone I doe loue,thatfweere Nymph quick replyed, 
On thee alone | relye : therefore was Itfully reſotued, 
With this knife, loe here,Chaue fpcedily gu'nmee mydeatk{-wound 
Buc cluat I loot for Jife,and hoapt for atymely recou'ry.. 


Ethiopia. 

Thus ſaid, lightly ſheleapt fro the ſtone; which made the beholders 
Like m-n lately amazd with a lightning,runto the buſhes, 
Andthere bydachemſthees for teare and wonder among tlicm. 

Fer, ſtanding vpright,this mayde more ſtately apeared, 

And much more diuine;and farr more lyke to a Goddelle. 

Her ſhatrs on ſhoulders didclathby her baſty remouing, 

Her gold-wrought garments by the San-beames giyſtred about her, 
And fro the greene garland her fayre hayre ſweetly beſeeming 
S-attred abroade by.che wynde,fell dayntily downe coche gyrele : 
Which priacclyke marching of a mayden greatly apaled 

Thoſe timorous vagabonds,i'vhoe peeping out tro the buſhes 

Saw thus a ſtrange wonder, but knew noe cauſe of a wondcer. 

Som: ſaid,Sure this Nymph muſtuceds be the mighty Dane, 
Soine rather thought her that great «Egyptian {jis 
Whom thoſe men worſhipt; and ſome were flatly reſolued 
That ſome Prieſt of Gods inſpyr'd with fury from heaucn 
Had cauſd chat bloodihed; ſoe eucry man was a geſling, 

Nocman geſledaright,nocman came ucre to the matter. 

But thee away gan fly,and ran forthwith to the yongman, 
Weeping (ore '& his hurts,his wounds.very daintily wiping, 
Kiſſing,einbracing,pitying,and greatly bewayling 
His late miſtortune and gricfe; which auld the beholders 
Quickly to change their minde and former opinion alter. 

And are theſe, ſaid chey,ſuch wondrous woorks of a Goddeſſe? 
What? can a Goddeſle kiſle,can a Goddeſle dip thus adead-man > 
What? can ſuch loue-tricks and fancies fly to the heauens? | 
Nay,then dowme lets zoe,and (ce what may bee the matter : 

Soe then downe they goc to behold what mighebe the matter, 


Gocto the miyde; whoe then oy 5 wounds was a dreſſing. 

When they cameto the mayde,they nevi [taid on aſeddainc, 
And nota woordfor life, was there once vttred amongthem, 
And nor a deede, for life,was there attempted among them, 
But like ſtocks or ſtones they ſtogde very ghaſtly belide her. 

When ſhe beheld the ſhadocs of men ſtand rightly before her, 

And perceauet a ſound and noyſe of ſomewhat about her; 
Then ws m—aay lf ſheeremoued alitle, 
And looktback for a while, but againe very ſpeedily ſtouped - 1 
Downe to the yongmans wounds,and "8. ET ym 029% 1 dreſſing, 
Noething troubled at all eo behold that company thecuih, 
Which there gapte for a pray,and pjiſtred in armor about her. 
Such is truc-loucs force,thae where ic taketh alyking, 
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Q: lwegte Nymph, with ſtrange attyre vercoſtly adorned, 


Ethiopia. 
There noe payne is felt,noe pleaſure can be 
In xeſpe& of that whichis ſoc dearely beloued, 
But whenthoſe Rakehells gan march on bowldly beioreher 
With foywle black vifages, making ſome ſhewofan onſer, 


Vpthen againe, wench,herlelfihec began to bee Iyfting, 
And thus ipake,theyr lookes, and countnance oug]ly beholding, 


Ytthat you be the ghoſts of ſuch as lately departed, 
Then doe yeevs greatewrong with ſuch trange/ ſights to moleſt vs : 
For moſte parte of you yourlelus haue fylthyly murdred, 
And yee for ourſaucgard, God knowes, weretforc'rto be fighting 
Syth force and violence were offered vnto my perſon: 
Y tnot ghoſts but men,thenſure yee bee theeues, as apearerh 
By your night-walking; and wee ſhall thinck it a pleaſure, 
It you cauſe our death, our death cauſe griefe tobe dying. 

Thus ſhee bewayld her woe; but alas thoſe barbarus outlawes 
Vudcrſtoodnoe woord,noc partof her heauy bewayling ; 
Burt there left them alone as nocthing lyke to be ſtarring ; 
And ran{traight to the ſhip with treaſures wiſhed abounding, 
With precious ana a Rn arrgce 
C] ,aud fine(t ſyIk themſclus all heauyly loading, 
Other warcs,that were ofleſſeprice, lightly regarding, 

When that enough was broug pray pleaſd 
All was caſte ona heape,and thenthey tell to dyuyding 
And parting bootics, by the greatenes,not by the goodnes, 


dy defyring, 


* 1hincking afterwards,of thoſe poore ſowles todetermyne, | 


Pooreman, poore mayden. But now whilſt this wasa working, 
Other thecues gan - ,whoſe foremen luſtyly praunſing 
Were two ſtout horſemen, reſolute,and tram'd tor an onſct. 

Firſt theeues feare laſt thecues(one robber robbeth an other) 
Feare,and fly for feare; and leaue theyr booty behynde them, 
Leaſt by a quyck purſuyre theyr pray might channceto Letray them 
Into the hands of theſe laſt theenes, m mumber aboundi::s, 
They ten, theſe thrice ten. Now,now that toucly Virago 
\Vas captyued againe, poorc ſowle,and yernota captyue. 

For theſc laſt rouers, though greedyly bent tothe booty, 
Yet ſomwhat fearcfull (theeues always vſeto be feareful]) 
And with wonder amaſd (fuch fight might well bea wonder ) 
Pauſeda whyle,and thought thoſe formertheeuesto be autors 


' Ofthis fowle outrage: but when they laſtlyrefleed % 


Thevr diſtrafted & cht to the braue and g'orius obict 
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Stowt-hart Nymph, that ſtyrd not a foote nor feard any danger, 
(Andyet Rl ebelt aceter haue feared a rhamnf Llp 
Conſtant Nymph,whoſe cyes,hart,hands were bent tothe yongman, 
Louing Nymph, pytying this youngmanmorethen her ownelclf, 
(And yet mo oveviall God knows,ſheeſcemed her ownſelf) 
Theeues them(clus,rude thecues were eu'n compeld to be wondrin? 
| Atthis mayds courage,nothing diſmayd at a myichif, 
Artthis mayds pornnge,nomtiuny empayrd by a myſchif, 
Art thus man,though ore, yet tall and comely apearing 
Eu'n as hee lay on ground ; for now was hee ſomwhat amended, 
And had ſtrergthat —_— beauty rccoured. 
After much gazing, c and capten aproaching 
Caught poore ar by thehande,and hae her for to bee ryſing 
And accompany hym : poore mayde furpryſdeby the capten 
Vanderſtood not a woord, (as boracina contrary countrey) 
And yet geſt what hee ment : andcleauedtaſt tothe yongman, 
And held yonzman faſt, and cuery way ſhee declared; 
Vulcs yongman went, ſhee neuer meant to be going, 
Vales yangman went, herſe|fihce meantxo be nurdring, 
And witha knife in her hand to her hart ſhee begs bagiayming. 
Which when theyre capten (with ſome compaſſion harcknyng) 
Partly by her wyld talk perceau'd,bur chiefly by geſture, 
Andſaw this yo h woundcd,y ct to be manly, 
And rery lyketo be fitt for ſome greate noble auenture 
| Itthat he once might chaunce his tormer ſtrength to recouer, 
Hymſelfdiſmounting commaunds his ſquyre tobe lighting, 
And yongman youngmayd tothe horſes ſtraighttobe lytting, 
1hen byds his fellowes take opportunyty oftred, 
And make haſte'after, when ſpoyles and booty be gathred : 
Himſelf by theyr ſydes ſtil runs as a page or a lackey, 
Stay1ng wounded- man, weake may fearcot a falling, 
Thus was a Lord at laſt made vaſlall vntoa vaſlall, 
Thus was a brauecapten made captyuc vntoa captyue; 
Soe doth Noblcfſe woork, and ſocmuch bewry preuayleth, 
That very thecucs themſelus it ſome cyuylyty teacheth, 
And theyrbruytiſhbreaſtsto a new humanyty frameth. 
Thus for two forlongs they paſſed along by the ſea-ſHore; 
Then leauing Neprune,they turn'd theyrcourſe tothe left-hand 
Oucr a hill to a vodle which there lycs downeina valley, 
Valley growne to a !ake and ſtanding pooleby the ſwelling 
Andoucrflowing 9. Nilm downe to the valley: 
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Poole very huze 2nddeepe, whoſe vtmoit bryms by the matites, 
Asfalt ſca by the ſhore,enclofd,was a'notable harbor 
Of rogues and robbers and all «Ev yptiawontiawes, 

Thicyr floating whytries are ſocconryuedin order, 
T hat they ſeruc theſetheeucs alwellforcoatesto be dwelling, 
As for boates,by the poole.thar rogith fca,tobe paſting: | 
Since cach part of land lyes ouerſpred by rhe water, . | 
Bur ſome ſmalc angles and nookes,that chaunceto be peepug; 
Here andthere by the'poote : whereon theleraskaly ces, 
Patch vprude cotages, firt bowres forſuchan aſemubly. | 
In theſe boates theyr trulles and wyues keepe viſual howihe'd, 
Here theyr bratts are borne and bred, fat neaſt for a poole-byrde. 
Poole-byrde firſt broughtfoorth, ſucks mothers mylk tors lcalon, 
Then feeds on fiſhes, when ſacking dayes bedetermynd, 
Fiſhes caught in poole, and roſteda whyle by the ſun-beames. 
But whenhee tynds his feete, and gyns by theboate to be creeping, 

- One legg's tyde to acord for teare of afall or a ducking: 

Soe thus young crackrope, by acordeistraynd toahalter, 
And (capes from drownyng,thathee may growe firfor a hangyng, 
Fucry yonkerthat fro the poole thus takes a begynnyng, 
In this pole ſtil keepes,and there doth hc make tus ab) ding: 
Poole is his howſe and home;in poolehis lyfe heerepoſeth 
Poole 1s a truſty refuge which poole-babes ſtrongly proteReth. 

This makes wandrvng fquyres that lyuc by the ſpoyle of an other, 
LAN HARI FI vo in: ne 3pem = | 
Pack of rogues toth tag,rag, to yly 'ring, / 
As Lords and Smears, nr riduhien,” | "a 
For this marſh with recdes, this poole with 208. cha 
Watcr (eru's asa wall,andreedes inſtcede of a bullwarek 
And fora further ftrength torheplace,they craftyly framed 
Dyuers blynde bywaves and crooked walks with a tho Band. 
Turnyngs and wyndmgs afwell knownvntothe autors 
And marihmen tizemiclus, asnot known vintoa ſtraogcr. 
Soe that on cuery ſ/de they thinck theyr forrto befenced, 
And nocdangcr at all, and roe purbytc tobe 'cared. 

Now had tyery Plilegon his daycs reuolutzon ended, 
And his ſnormms ſhowtwith ſalt waucs all to beewailicd, 
When tothe Poole with ſpoyles,&c. 


Carmen anett qui) quere carmane digns peri. 
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Errata. 


F.29. He that will,may for thoſe verſes, 
Ile ſoone charme thy cherke yhus ſecr eate lately I learned 
Of Beldame Saganc, for aw yuory combe that { gawe ber. 


Reade theſe, | 
Ile ſoone charme thy c : thu charme did Arctia teach mee, 


For myne yuery herne,w1t gold all branely adorned. 

. -D.14.1n Avon of the impreſſion, by too much haſte, bf xerk went 
foorrh,infiecde of, haſtencth, 7.2.29. For /lcades,reade floodes. XK. 3. 
17 For corps,reade corps, | 


